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PREFACE. 



The Editor has sought in this Collection to inclndo 
Hjnnns suitable to our youngest scholars ; advanced 
enough for our Bible Classes ; appropriate for Teachers* 
Meetings, and Anniversary Services ; and, also, a 
Book which shall be acceptable in Day Schools, and in 

OUR HOMES. 

Very hearty thanks are presented to the Authors 
and Proprietors of Hymns who have kindly given 
permission to use them. If in any case an Author 
has been overlooked, it has been by mistake, for which 
we tender an apology, and ask forgiveness. 

St. John*s^ Juhjy 1882. 
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SCHOOLS AND HOME. 



PAET I. 



PRAISE TO GOD. 



•* BUsB the Lordt my «o«l.— Ps. ciii. 2. 

1 T)UAISE^ my soul, the King of heaven: 
A To His feet thy tribute brin^ : 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 

Who like thee His praise should sing ? 

Praise Him, praise Him, 
Praise the everlasting King. 

2 Praise Him for His grace and favour 

To our fathers in distress : 
Praise Him, still the same for ever, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless : 

Praise Him, praise Him, 
Glorious in His faithfulness. 

3 Father-like He tends and spares us : 

Well our feeble frame He knows; 
In His hands He gently bears us, 
Kescues us from all our foes : 
Praise Him, praise Him, 
Widely as His mercy flows. 

4 AMels, help us to adoi« HM ; 

* ?r^rP®^°^^ ^"^ 'aco to face: 

AU His works, bow down before Him, 

Through the boundless realms of space : 
Praise Him, praise Him, 

Praue with us the God of grace. 

USaX&Y F. IiYT£. 1834. 

Q L.M. 

•** aing toUo ^ Lord a new aong. 
Ps. xcviii. 1. 

1 QING to the Lord a joyful song, [raise ; 
K? Lift up your hesuia, your voices 
To us His gracious gifts belong. 
To Him our sougs of lore and praise. 



2 For life and love, for rest and food, 
For daily help and nightly care, 
Sinx to the Lord, for He is good. 
Ana praise His name, for it is fair. 

3 For strength to those who On Him wait, 
His truth to prove, His will to do. 
Praise ye our God, for He is great ; 
Trust in His name, for it is true. 

4 For jovs untold that daily move 
Bound those who love His sweet employ, 
Sing to our God, for He is love ; 

Exalt His name, for it is joy. 

5 Sing to the Lord of heaven and earth. 
Whom angels serve and saints adore. 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
To whom be praue for evermore. 

J. &. B. UOSSKLIi. 1863. 

7g 

^ Praise ye the Xord.— Ps. cxlvi. 1. 

1 T ET us with a gladsome mind 

U Praise the Lord, for Uo is kind ; 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

2 He. with all-commanding might, 

Filled the new-made world with light ; 
For His mercies shall endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

3 All things living He doth feed. 
His full uand supplies tlieii' uaA ; 

For His mercies shall endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

4 He His chosen race did bless 
In the wasteful wilderness : 

Eor His mercies shall endure* 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 



PRAISE TO GOD. 



5 He hath, with a piteous eye, 
Looked upon our misery : 
For His meroies shall eudure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

u Let us, then, with gladsome mind. 
Praise the Lord, for He is kind ; 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

JOHir HILTON. 1623. 

4 8.7. 

hless ottr God, j/e people.— Pa. Izvi 9. 

1 pBAIBE the Lord, ye heavens, adore 

X Him: 

Praise Him, angels in the height ; 

Sun and moon, rejoice before Him ; 

Praise Him, all ye stars and light. 

2 Praise the Lord, for He hath spoken ; 

Worlds His mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws, that never shall be broken, 
For their guidance He hath made. 

3 Praise the Lord^ for He is glorious ; 

Never shall His promise fail. 
God hath made His' saints victorious, 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

4 Praise the God of our salvation ; 

Hosts on high His power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth and all creation 
Laud and magnify His name. 

JOHN KEUrtHORNB. 1810. 

^ Again they said, BaUelivah ! 
Bev. xiz. i. 

1 XT ALLBLUJAH I Praise the Lord ! 

XI Praise Him for His faithful Word ; 
For thepeaoe of pardoning love, 
Praise His name, all names above. 

Hallelujah 1 Praise the Lord I 

2 Praise Him, all ye stars of light, 
Ever burning in His sight ; 

Praise Him, earth's green vales below ; 
Praise Him, ocean's ebb and flow. 
Hallelujah ! Praise the Lord ! 

3 Fathers, brethren, rotmd His throne, 
Knowing now as ye are known. 
Praise Him on your harps of gold, 
As ye see His love unfold. 

Hallelujah! Praise the Lord I 

4 For His love, too faintly sung. 
Praise we Him with heart and tongue ; 
Heaven and earth, in one accord, 
Hallelujah! Praise the Lord 1 ^ 

HJOlelujah! Praise the Lord I 

ELIZABFTH B. TRK8TBAIL. 1881. 

6 7s. 

Bleased be Thy 'gloriotu name. 
Neh. iz. A. 

1 CI 0N6S of praise the angels sang, 
K^ Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun. 
When He spake, and it was done. 
2 



2 Songs of praise awoke the mom, 
When the Prince of Peace was born ; 
Songs of praise arose, when He 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day : 
God will make new heavens and earth, 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 And will man alone be dumb. 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
No :— the church delights to raise 
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 

5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amidst eternal joy. 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 

JAMES UONTQOMERY. 1819. 



Y 78. 

* I consider the work of T^ fingers, 
Ps. viil. 3. 

3 A LL things praise Thee— Lotd most 
A. high, 

Heaven and earth, and sea and sky | 
All were for Thy glory made. 
That Thy greatness, thus displayed, 
Should all worship bring to Thee ; 
All things praise Thee : I«rd, may we. 

2 All things praise Thee— night to night 
Sing in alent hymns of light ; 

All things praise Thee— day to day 
Chants Thy power in burning ray s 
Time and space are praising Thee, 
All things praise Thee: Lord, may we. 

3 All things praise Thee— high and low. 
Bain, and dew, and seven-nued bow. 
Crimson suiiset, fleecy cloud, 
Bippling stream, and tempest loud» 
Summer, winter,— all to Thee 
Glory render : Lord, may We. 

4 All things praise Thee— heaven^ high 
Bings with melody divine ; [shrine 
Lowly bending at Thv feeL 

Seraph and archangel meet t 
This their highest bliss— to be 
Ever praising : Lord, may we. 

5 All things praise Thee— gracious Lord, 
Great Creator, powerful word. 
Omnipresent Spirit, now 

At Thy feet we humbly bow: 
Lift our hearts in praise to Thee | 
All things pmise Thee : Lord, inav w6. 

0. W. OOMBBn. 1870. 
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WORSHIP. 



Q 104th. 

^^ O cotMi let v» toor^Aip.— Ps. s.C7. & 

1 r\ WORSHIP the King, all glorioua 
yj above 1 [love ; 
O gratefully Bing His power and His 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of 

Days, [praise. 

Pavilioned in splendour, and girded with 

2 O tell of His might, O sing of His grace ! 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy 

space ; [der-clouds form. 

Whose chariots of wrath the deep than- 
And dark is His path on the wings of the 

storm. 

3 The earth, with its store of wonders un- 

told, [old: 

Almi^ty I Thy i)ower hath founded of 
Hath stablished it fast by a changeless 

deoree, [the sea. 

And round it hath cast, like a mantle, 

4 Thy bountiful care what tongue can 

recite? Qight; 

It breathes in the air. it shines in the 
It streams from the hills, it descends to 

the plain. [rain. 

And sweetly distils In the dew and the 

5 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail. 
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail ; 
Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the 

end, [Friend ! 

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and 



6 O measureless Might I Inefliible Love I 

While angels delight to hymn Thde above. 

The humbler creation, though feeble 

their lays, rptaisc. 

With true adoxation shall lisp to Thy 

BU B0B8RT ORAim 1637. 
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S.M. 
H6 haA not deaU t»(A tii ajUfr ow 
sins.— Ps. ciii. 10. 

MT soul, repeat His praise 
Whose mercise are so great ; 
Whose anger is so slow to rise. 
So ready to abata 

High as the heavens are raised 
Above the ground wo tread, 
So far (lie riches of His grace 
Our highest thoughts ezooed. 

His power subdues our sins; 
And His forgiving lovo, 
Far as the east is from the west. 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

The pity of the Ijord. 
To those that fear His name. 
Is suoh as tender parents feel : 
He knows our feeble frame. 

Yet, Thy compassions, Lord, 
To endless years endure ; 
And children s children ever find 
Thy word of pFomiae sure. 

is^u wim. 2719. 
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7.a7.d. 
AU tMoQa were made hy Him. 
John i. 3. 



1 A LL things bright and beautiful, 
J\. All creatures great and small. 
All things wise and wonderful. 

The Lord Ood made them all. 

2 Each little flower that opens, 

Each little bird that sings. 

He made their flowing colours. 

He made their tiny wings. 

3 The rich man in his castle. 

The poor man at the gate, 
God made them, high or lowly. 
And ordered their estate. 

4 The purple-headed mountain, 

IHie river running by. 
The sunset, and the morning 
Tliat brightens up the sky. 
S 



3 The cold wind in the winter. 
The pleasant summer sun, 
The ripe fruits in the garden. 
He made them every one. 

6 He gave us eyes to see them. 
And lips that wo mi^ht tell 
How great is God almiehty, 
Who has made all things well. 

0. FRANCSS AUfSAim&tL 
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O.M. 



We wtU sing andpraiu TMy potfer. 
Ps. xxi. 18. 

I SING the almighty power of God, 
That made the mountains rise. 
That spread the flowing seas abroad, 
And ouilt the lofty skies. 

I sing the wisdom that ordained 

The sun to rule the day t 
The moon shines full at His command. 

And all the stars obey. 



PROVIDENCE- 



3 I ring the goodness of the Lord, 

That fiUed the earth with food ; 
He formed the creatures with His word. 
And then pronounced them good. 

4 There's not a plant or flower below 

But makes Thy glories known } 
And clouds arise, and tempests blow 
By order from Thy throne. 

5 Creatures^ as numerous as they be, 

Are subject to Thy care ; 
There's not a place where we can flee, 
But God is present there. 

6 His hand is my perpetual guard. 

He guides me with His eye ; 
Why should I, then, forget cho Lord, 
Who is for ever nigh ? 

ISAAC WATTS. 1715 

1 9 C.M 

^^^ The 6i/ea of (he Lord are in ever}f place, 

Prov. XY. 8. 
1 \ LMIGHTY God. Thy piercing eye 
J\ Strikes through the shades oi night, 
And our most secret actions lie 
All open to Thy sight. 



2 There's not a sin that we commit. 

Nor wicked word we say. 
But in Thy dreadful book 'tis writ, 
Against the judgment day. 

3 And must the crimes that I have done 

Be read and published there. 
Be all exposed before the sun. 
While men and angels hear ? 

4 Lord, at Thy feet ashamed I lie, 

Upwai'd I dare not look ; 
Pardon my sins before I die. 
And blot them from Thy book. 

6 Remember all the dying pains 
That my Redeemer felt; 
And let His blood wash out my stains, 
And answer for my guilt. 

6 ma^ I now for ever fear 
To mdulge a sinful thought ; 
Since the great God can see and hear. 
And writes down every fault. 

ISAAC WATTS. 1709. 



PROVIDENCE. 



13 1 O.M. 

*^^ Hi Uflnot Himsel/ without witness. 
Acts xiv. 17. 

1 TTOW dearly God most love us, 
XX And this poor world of ours. 
To spread blue skies above us. 

And deck the earth with flowers ! 

2 There's not a weed so lowly, 

Nor bird tliat cleaves the air. 
But tells, in accents holy. 
His kindness and His care. 

3 He bids the sun to warm us. 

And light tbe path we tread ; 
At uight^n^ aught should harm us, 
He gnflKfur welcome bed. 

4 He gives ourneedful clothing. 

And sends our daily food ; 
Bis love denies us nothing 
His wisdom deemeth good. 

The Bible, too. He sends us, 

That tells how Jesus came, 
Whose word can save and cleanse us 

From guilt and sin and shame. 

G O may God's percies move us 
To serve Him with our powers ; 
For oh, how He D>sst love us. 
And this poor world of ours ! 

B. W. FABTSIDOX. 1841. 

4 
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6.5. 



Qod said, Let there be light.— Geo, i. 3. 

1 TIT" HEN o'er earth is breaking 

vY Rosy light, and fair. 
Mom afar proclaimeth 
Sweetly,— God is there. 

2 When the spring is wreathing 

Flowers nch and rare. 

On each leaf is written,— 

Nature's God is there. 

3 When the storm is howling 

Through the midnight air. 
Fearfully its thunder 
Tells us God is there. 

4 All the wide world's treasures. 

Rich, or grand, or fair, 
In each feature beareth 
Graven,— God is there. 

▲HSniOAK. 



1860. 
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O.M. 

The earth receiveth blessing from God. 
Heb. vi. 7. 

THERE'S not a tint that paints the 
Or decks the lily fair, [rose, 

Or streaks the humblest flower that blows, 
But God has placed it there. 



PROVIDENCE. 



3 There's not of fpnjea a single blade. 
Or leaf of loveliest green, 
Where heavenly skill is not displayed, 
A&d heavenly wisdom seen. 

3 There's not a star whose twinkling light 
Shines on the distant earth. 
And cheers the silent gloom of night. 
But God has given it birth. 

i There's not a place on earth's vast round. 
In ocean deep, or air. 
Where skill and wisdom are not found. 
For God is everywhere. 

6 (Vround, beneath, below, above. 
Wherever space extends ; 
There He displays His boundless love. 
And power with mercy blends. 

J. ▲. WALLACE. 1872. 
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CM. 
CM aaidi Let tke earth bring forth. 
Gen. i. 11. 

1 f^ OD might have made the earth* bring 
\y Enough for great and small, [forth 
The oak-tree and the oedar-treo, 

Without a flower at all. 

2 He might have made enough,— enough 

For every want of ours. 
For medicine, luxury, and food. 
And yet have made no flowers I 

3 Then wherefore, wherefore were they 

All dyed in rainbow light, [made, 

All fashioned with supremest grace. 
Up-springing day and night ? 

4 Springing In valleys green and low, 

And on the mountains high, 
And in the secret wilderness. 
Where no man passeth by. 

5 Our outward life requires them not ; 

Then wherefore had they birth? 
To minister delight to roan. 
And beautify the earth. 

6 To comfort man. and whisper hope 

Whene'er his faith is dim ; Tflower, 
For God, who formed each beauteous 
Will surely care for him. 

jusYHowirr. 1860. 
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L.M 



The Lord i$ good to an.— Fs. czlv. 9. 

1 "\7E?i *^^ *■ good ; in earth and sky, 

I. From ocean depths and spreading 
Ten thousand voices seem to cry,— [wood, 
God made us all, and God is good. 

2 The sun that keeps his traokless way. 
And downward pours his golden flood. 
Night's sparkling hosts, aO seem to say. 
In aocents cleur, that God in good. 

5 



3 The merry birds prolong the strain. 
Their song with every spring renewed ; 
And balmy air, and falling rain. 
Each softly whispers,— God is good. 

4 I hear it in the rushing breeze; 
The hills that have for ages stood. 
The echoing sky and roaring seas. 
All s^tell the chorus,— God is good. 

5 Tes, God is good, all nature says. 

By God's own hand with speech endued : 
And man, in louder notes of praise, 
Should sing for joy that God Is good. 

C For all Thy gifts we bless Thee, Lord ; 
But chiefly for our heavenly food, [word . 
Thy pardoning grace. Thy quickeuin 
These prompt our song, that God is good 

J. B. GL'BMEY. Ib51. 
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- g_7 

God ia Zove.-^i John iv. 8. 

1 f^ OD is love: His mercy brightens 
\X All the path in which we rove ; 
Bliss He wakes, and woe He lightens : 

God is wisdom, God is love. 

2 Death and change are busy ever, 

Man decays, and ages move ; 
But His mercy waneth never : 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

3 E'en the hour that darkest seemcth 

Will His chaneeless goodness prove : 
From the cloud His brightness streameth : 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

4 He with earthly cares entwinelh 

Hope and comfort from above ; 
Everywhere His glory shincth : 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

BIR JOBV BOWRIKO. 1823. 
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CM. 
Thou leddett Thy people like a flock. 
Ps. Ixxvii. 20. 



1 f\ GOD of Bethel I by whose hand 
w Thy people still are fed ; 

Who through this eaithly pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led. 

2 Our fervent prayers we now present 

Before Thy throne of grace ; 
God of our fathers be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

3 Through each perplexing path of life 

Our wandering footsteos guide; 
Give us each day our daily bread. 
And raiment fit provide. 

4 spread Thy covering wings around, 

Till all our wanderings cease. 
And at our Father's loved abode 
Our souls arrive in iK'ace. 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 



6 Now, with the humble voice of prayer. 
Thy meroy we implore ; 
Then, with the gratef al voice of praise. 
Thy goodness we'll adore. 

PHILIP DODDBIDOE. 1737. 
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L.M. 
Our Father vMch art in heaven. 

Matt vi. 9. 



1 riREAT God, andwiltThon condescend 
kX To be my Father and my Friend ? 

I a poor child, and Thou so high. 
The Lord of earth and air ana sky 1 

2 Art Thou my Father? Canst Thou bear 
To hear my poor, imperfect prayer? 

Or wilt Thou listen to the praise 
That such a^feeble one can raise ? 

3 Art Thou my Father? Let me be 
A meek, obedient child to Thee: 

And try in word and deed and thought 
To serve and please Thee as I ought. 

4 Art Thou my Father ? Ill depend 
Upon the care of such a Friend, 
And only wish to do and be 
Whatever seemeth good to Thee. 

5 Art Thou my Father ? Then, at last. 
When all my days on earth are past. 
Send down and take me, in Thy love. 
To be Thy better child above. 

JANETATLOB. 1810. 
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8.7.4. 
Thou jAaU guide me with Thy eouneeL 
Ps. Ixxiii. 24. 

1 r\ UIDE me, O Thou great Jehovah I 
vT Pilgrim through tliis barren land ; 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty, 
Hold me with Thy powerful hand ; 

Bread of heaven, 
Feed me, till I want no more. 



2 Open Thou the crystal fountain 

whence the healing Btreams do flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar, 
Lead me all my journey through ; 

Strong Dehverer, 
Be Thou still my strength and shield. 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside : 
Death of death, and hell's destruction 1 
Land me safe on Canaan's side ; 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee, 

WILLIAM WILUAUS. 1772. 
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8.7.4. . 
BUbs met 6ven me aleOj my Father. 
Gen. zzvii. 38. 



1 TjlATHER, let Thy benediction, 
X; ' Gently fallinjf as the dew, 
And Thy ever-gracious presence, * 

Bless us all our journey through ; 

May we ever 
Keep the end of life in view. 

2 Youn^ in years, we need the wisdom 

Which can only come from Thee ; 
In the mom of our existence 
Let us Thy salvation see : 

Changed in spirit, 
We shall then Thy children be. 

3 When temptations sore assail us, 

When we falter by the way. 
Let Thine arm of strength defend us 
Saviour, hear us when we pray : 

Thou art mighty. 
Be Thou then our rock and stay. 

4 Praise and blessing, power and glory, 

Will we render. Lord, to Thoe ; 
For the news of Thy salvation 
Shall extend from sea to sea ; 

All the nations 
Joyfully shall worsliip Thee. 

M. E, SHELLY. 
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HIS COMINa. 

CM. 
King of kingSf and Lord of lords. 



Rev. XIX. 16. 

ALL hail the power of Jesus' name I 
Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the roj'al diadem. 
And crown Uim Lord of all. 

Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who from His altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod, 

And crown Uim Lord of all. 

6 



3 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 

A remnant weak and small. 
Hail Him who saves you by His grace. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

4 Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget 

The wprmwood and the gaJi ; 
Go. spread your trophies at His feet. 
And crown Him Lord of sJL 

6 Let every kindred, everv tribe. 
On this terrestrial ball, 
To Him all majesty ascribe. 
And crown Him Lord of ulL 



« O that with yonder Batg_„tJirong 
• WeatHisfeetmayfl®^-^ 



Join in the everlasting 

"'m Lore 

EDWARD PERSOXET. 1780. 



ling wag* 

And crown Him Lord ^all. 
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D.C.M. 
The heavenly ttost praieing God. 
Luke ii. 13. 

1 TT came upon the midnight clear, 
-L That glorious song of old. 
From angels bending near the earth, 

To touch their haips otjp)\d— 
" Peace to the earth, goocUviU to men, 

From heaven's all-graoioos King i" 
The world in solemn stillness lay 

To hear the angels sing. 

2 Still through the cloven skies they come 

With peaceful wings unfurled. 
And still thefi heavenly music floats 

Q,'er aU the wearv world ; 
Above its sad and lowly plains 

They bend on heavenly Aving, 
And ever o'er its Babel sounds 

The blessed angels sing. 

3 Yet, with the woes of sin and strife, 

The world has suffered long ; 
Beneath the angels' strain have rolled 

Two thousand years of wrong ; 
And man, at war with man, hears not 

The love-song which they bring : 
Oh, hush the noise, ye men of strife. 

And hear the angels sing I 

4 For lo ! the days are hasting on. 

By pro|>het bards foretold, 
"When, with the ever-circling vears, 

Comes round the age of gold;— 
When peace shall over all the earth 

Its ancient splendours fling. 
And the whole earth send back the song 

Which now the angels sing. 

E. U. SEARS. 1850. 
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ace. 
Her firstborn Son . . . laid Him in 
a manger.— Lake ii. 7. 

1 A LL my heart this night rejoices, 
J\. As I near, far and near. 

Sweetest angel voices : 
" Christ is bomi" theirchoirs are singing. 
Till the air, everywhere. 
Now with joy is ringing. 

2 Hark ! a voice from^onder manger, 

Soft and sweet, doth entreat : 
" Flee from woe and danger ; 
Brethren, come : from all doth grieve you 
You are freed \ all you need 
I will surely give you. 

3 Come, then, let us hasten yonder; 

Here let all, great and small, 
Kneel ia awo and wonder. 
7 



Love Him who with love is yeamiag. 
Hail the Star that from far 
Bright with hope is burning. 

4 Ye who pine in weary sadness. 
Weep no more, for the door 
Now is found of gladness. 
Cling to Him, for He will guide you 
Where no cross, pain, or loss 
Can again betide you. 

6 Blessed Saviour, let me find Thee, 
Keep Thou me close to Thee, 
Cast me not behind Thee. 
Life of life, my heart Thou stillest, 
Calm I rest on Thy breast. 
And all this void Thou flUest. 

6 Thee, O Lord, with heed HI cherish. 
Live to Thee, and with Thee 
Dying, shall not perish. 
But shall dwell with Thee for ever. 
Far on high, in the joy 
That can alter never. 

F. GEBUABDT. 1651. 

26 C.M. 

•^ ^^ Oood tidings of great joy.— Lake ii. 10. 

1 TTABK the glad sound! the Saviour 
XX comes I 

The Saviour promised long : 
Let every heart prepare a throne. 
And every voice a sobg. 

2 He comes the prisoners to release 

In Satan's bondage held : 
The gates of brass before Him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes the broken heart to bind. 

The bleeding soul to cure. 
And with the treasures of His graco 
To enrich the humble poor. 

4 Our glad hosannas, Prince of peace, 

Thv welcome shall proclaim, 
And neaven's eternal arches ring 
With Thy beloved name. 

PHILII' OODDBTDGE. 1735- 
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78. 



a Saviour. 



Unto you is Iwm . 
Luke ii. II. 
1 TTARK! the herald angels sing, 
XX " Glory to the new-bom King ! 
Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled I" 

'i Hail the heaven-bom Prince of peace 1 
Hail the Sun of righteousness 1 
Light and life to all He brings. 
Risen with healing in His wmgs. 

3 Mild He lays His glory by. 
Bom that man no more. may die. 
Bom to raise the sons of earth. 
Bom to give them second birtU. 



THE LORD JESU3 OHRi" 
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4 Come, Desire of nations, come. 
Fix in us Thy humble home ; 
Rise, the woman's conquering Seed, 
Bruise in us the serpent's head. 

5 Adam's likeness now ef&uie, 
Stamp Thine image in its place ; 
Second Adam from above. 
Reinstate us in Thy love. 

CHARLES WEStEV. 1739. 

CM, 
Unto U8 a child is &om, unto ua a son 
is given.— ls&. ix. 6. 

1 TTARK I 'tis the song of heaven, 
XX Let earth resound the strain, 
And let the joyful tidings spread 

O'er island, sea, and main. 

2 *• To us a Child is bom," 

To bless our guilty race. 
To bring salvation to our world. 
To save us by His grace. 

3 " To us a Son is given," 

All ^lory to His name ! 
We jom with angel-hosts to sing 
His wondrous, boundless fame. 

4 The oflFering of our hearts 

Low at His feet wo lay ; ' 

With sacred Pongs, and holy joy. 
Keep the glad holiday. 

5 All hail I Thou glorious King! 

We give ourselvea to Thee ; 
Our souls adore Thy royal sway, 
Let us Thy glory see. 

J. T. WIGNEB. 1878. 

QQ 11.10. 

•^ '^ We have seen His star in the east. 
Matt. ii. 2. 

1 "DRIGHTEST and best of the sons of 
JLf the morning I [thine aid ; 

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us 
Star of the East ! the horizon adorning. 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is 
laid. 

2 Cold on His cradle the dewdrops are 

shining: fstall, 

Low lies His bed with the beasts of the 

Angels adore Him, in slumber reclining. 

Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of 

all. 

S Sav, shall weyield Him in costly devotion, 
Odours of Edom and offerings divine, 
Oems of the mountain, and pearls of the 
ocean, [mine? 

Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the 
4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation ; 
Vamly with gifts would His favour 
secure ; 
Richer by far is the heart's adoration, 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the 

poor. 
8 




5 Bright -,{♦ -ast of the BovS^f the 

mo^ d,* , ,. ItUineaid; 

Dawu ^ darkness, fmd lend us 

otar of < ^^t ! the hcnriaon adorning, 

Guid J our iafant R<sdeemer is 

^' B. HBBEB. 1811. 
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We have seen His star in the east. 
Matt. iL 2. 



r/(- 



"««8 men of old 
r star behold ; 
• led its light, 

mingbnght; 
iord, may y(Q 
»o Thee. 



IAS with 
A. Did 

As wit) 

So, I.. 
Evermo^^ 

2 Aa with joyful steps they sped 
To that lowly manger-bed ; 
There to bend the knee before 
Him whom heaven and earth adore : 
So may we with willing feet 

Ever seek the Inercy-eeat. 

3 As they offered gifts most rare 
At that manger rude and bare ; 
So may we with holy joy. 
Pure, and free from sin*s alloy. 
All our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ ! to Thee, our heavenly King. 

4 Holy Jesus, every day 
Keep us in the narrow way ; 
And when earthly things are past. 
WK^ °F mnsomed souls at last 
AVhere they need no star to guide. 
Where no clouds Thy glory Ixidc. 

^ J^ the heavenly country bright. 
Need they no created light ; 
T^ou Its Light, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thou Its Sun which goes not down ; 
There for ever may we sing 
Hallelujahs to our King. w. c. dix, 18S9. 

^■*' B^oice greaUy, davghtsr of Zion. 
Zeoh. ix. 9. 

1 pHRISTIANS, awake, salute the 
yy happy morn, (bom; 
Whereon the Saviour of mankind was 
^e to adore the mystery of loye. 
Which hosts of angels chanted from above : 
With them the joyful tidings first begun, 
Of God incarnate and the Virgin's Son. 

2 Then to the watchful shepherds it was 

■«r*,?^\ . , ["^hold. 

Who heard the angelic herald's voice, 
I brmg good tidings of a Saviour's birth, 
To;rou and all the nations upon earth ; 
This day hath God fulfilled His promised 
word, (Lord." 

This day la bom a Saviour, Chnst the 
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8 He spoke ; and Btxaightimy tho celestial 

ohoir, fapire : 

In hymns of Joy. unknoum before, con- 

The praises of redeemiag love they sang. 

And neaven's vh«le orb with hallelujahs 

rans: 
.God's highest glonr was their anthem stilL 
" Peace upon earth, and unto men good 
wilL" 

4 To Bethlehem straight the enlightened 
shepherds rauj (man. 

To see the wonder God had wrought for 
To all the joyful tidings they procmim. 
The first apostles of the Saviour's name- 
Then to their flocks, still praising God, 
return. [bum. 

And their glad hearts with holy rapture 

B O may we keep and ponder in oar mind, 
God's wondrous fovo. in sarring lort man- 
kind ; fttploBSf 
Trace we tho babe, who hathTwieved 
Prom the poor manger to tlie bitter cross; 
Tread in His steps, assisted by His grace. 
Till man's first heavenly state again takes 
place. 

6 Then may we hope, the angelic hosts 
among, [song: 

To sing, redeemed, a glad triumphal 
He that was boni upon this joyful day, 
Around us all His glory shall display ; 
Saved by His love, incessant ^e shall 
sing, [King. 

Eternal praise to heaven's almighty 

JOHN BTROK. 1778. 
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L.M. 
/ have ifiven you an ixampU. 
John xiii. 15. 

1 TITT dear Redeemer and my Lord, 
ItX t read my duty in Thy word ; 
But, in Thy life, the law appears 
Drawn out In living characters. 

2 Such wa^Thy truth, and such Thv seal. 
Such deference to Thy Father's will. 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 

I would transcribe and make them mine. 

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervour of Thl]»ayer : 
The desert Thy temptations jmew. 
Thy oonfllot and Ay viotory to^ 

4 Bo Thou my patteip ; 
Hereof Thr "~" 

Uh 



Then God the tTui 
Amongst the folio 




33 C.M. 

^^*^ Jenu increased in tritdom . . . tn 
favo%irvnth God and man. —Luke ii. 62. 

1 T LOVE ft) think, though I am young, 
X My Saviour was a cmld ; 

That Jesus walked this earth along, 
With feet all undefiled. 

2 He kept His Father's werd of truth, 

As I am taught to do : 
And while He walked the path of youth, 
He walked in wisdom too. 

3 I love to think that He who spake 

And made the blind to see. 
And caUed the sleeping dead to wake. 



pi 
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^^nu 1700. 



Was once a child like me 

4 That He who wore the thorny crown. 

And tasted death's despair. 
Had a kind mother like my own, 
And knew her love and care. 

5 I know 'twas all for love of me 

That He became a child, 
And left the heavens so fair to see. 
And trod earth's pathway wild. 

6 Then. Saviour, who wast once a child, 

A child may come to Thee : 
And oh 1 in all Thy mercy mild. 
Dear Saviour, come to me. 

X. FAXTON HOOD. 1879. 

fl4- 9.8.a8.D. 

*^^ Thepf&und Him in tM temple . . . 
in the midst of the doctors.— Luke ii. 46. 

1 A CROWD fills the coxirt of the Temple* 
j\. A Found as of praise stirs the air, 
Jerusalem stirs with emotion. 

The Lord of the Temple is tnere ! 
In vain is the priestly displeasure 

To silence the anthems^hat ring ; 
Hosanna I Hosanna ! Hosanna ! 

The children all joyfully sing. 

2 And if in this temple of worship. 

Where now we are met in His name. 
The Lord should appear in His beauty. 

Himself His own gospel proclaim. 
What anthems of grateful devotion 

Around Him would echo and ring ; 
Hosanna! Hosanna! Hosanna! 

The children would joyfully sing. 

3 Lord I make each young heart Thine own 

temple, 

Reveal Thy sweet premptie within, 
niumine our ml^ds by Thy coming. 

Expel every laagistt for sin ; 
And when in our souls we adore Thee, 

How pure the glad praise we shall 
Hosanna! HosannaJ Hosanna! [bring! 

The children will joyfully sing, 

4 And when in that templfi of glorv. 

Where falls nete]( fheoow of night. 
Where sorrafkr and Rm never sadden. 
And Thou shalt Tfiyself be the light ,* 
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When roand Thee the ransomed 
thronginff, [ring. 

High heaven with their praisei vill 
Hosannal Hoaannal Hosannai 

Thy ohildien for ever will sing. 

F. W. GOADBT. 18^ 
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. e.M. 

ffi vxu bvuiaedfor our itUquitiei. 



1 rpHERB is a green hm far away. 
JL Without a city wall. 
Where the dear Lord was cruoifiedt 

Who died to save us all. 

2 We may not know, we cannot tell 

What pains He had to bear. 
Bat we believe it was for us 
He hung and suffered there. 

3 He died that we might be forgiven, 

He died to make us good, 
That we misrht go at last to heaven. 
Saved by His precious blood. 

4 There was no other good enough 

To pay the price of sin, 
He only could unlock the gate 
Of heaven and let us in. 

5 Oh. dearly, dearly has He loved ; 

And we must love Him too. 
And tou* in His redeeming blood. 
And try His works to do. 

O. r. ALEXANDER. 1848. 

36 « ^ '»• 

^^ ^^ DarhMS$ over oZZ the land. 
Matt, xzvii 46. 

1 T ,0 !at noon, 'tis sudden night, 
J-J Darkness covers all the sky i 
Bocks are rending at the sight : 
Children, can you tell me why 7 
What can all these wonders be T 
Jesua died on Calvary. 

2 Nailed upon the crossi behold. 
How His tender limbs axe torn } 
For a royal crown of gold 

They have made Him one of thorn ; 
Cruel hands, that dare to bind 
Thorns upon a brow so Jdnd I 

3 Bee, the blood is falling fast 
From His forehead and His side } 
Hark, He now has breathed His last. 
With a mighty groan He diedT^^ 
Children, shall I tell you why 
Jesus condescends to die ? 

4 He who was a Kinff above. 
Left His kingdom for a grave. 
Out of pity-~out of toveb 

That the iiuUty He mifiAt save. 
Down to this sad world He flew, 
ik>r such Iitf la ones as you. 
10 



Q Come then, children, come and see ; 
Lift your bttle hands to pray ; 
^BlessM Jesus, pardon me. 
Help a guilty sinner," say ; 
" Smce it was for such as i 
Thou didst condescend to die.*' 

JAWETATLOB. 1812. 
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lis. 
They came . . . bringing sweet tpiceB. 
Luke xziv. 1. 

1 QWEET spices they brought on their 
D star-lighted way, [of day. 
And came to the grave by the dawning 

2 " But who will the stone from the sepul- 

chre roll ? " [eyes stole. 

They sai^, as the tears from their weeping 

3 The stone is removed, and the Saviour is 

gone : [mom I 

Oh, hail, ye disciples, this bright Sabbath 

4 May Christ now appear as to Mary He 

came. 
And fill every bosom with piety's flame. 

5 Then heaven's bright glories we soon shall 

obtain, [vain. 

Nor Sabbaths, so peaceful, be useless and 
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Hi wer Uveth to maU wtwcitakn 
for tAam.— Heb. vii. 25. * 

1 TTAIL the day that sees Him rise 
XJ. Glorious to His native skies I 
Christ, awhile to mortals given. 
Enters now the gates ofheaven. 

2 There the glorious triumph waits : 
Lift your headsi eternal gates ! 
Christ hath vanquished death and sin : 
Take the King of glory in. 

8 Highest heaven its Lord receives; 
Yet He loves the earth He leaves ; 
Though returning to His throne, 
Still He calls mankind His own. 

4 Still for us He intercedes i 
His prevailing death He pleads ; 
Near Himself prepares our place ; 
Great forerunner of our race. 

6 What though parted from our sight, 
Far above yon starry height ? 
May our warm affections rise. 
Following Him beyond the skies. 

0HARI.E8 WESLEY. 1739. 
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ThA^r^itfrmJti offhmn ihai slept. 
1 Cor. zv. 2a 

riHR|ST,^the Lord, is risen to-day I " 




HIS LIFE ON EARTH. 



2 Love's redeeming work is done ; 
Fought the fight, the battle von: 
Lo ! our Sun's eclipse is o'er ; 

Lo ! He sets in blood no more. 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids His rise, 
Christ hath opened Paradise. 

4 Lives again our glorious King ; 
Where, death, is now thy sting? 
Once He died, our souls to save ; 
Where's thy victory, boasting grave? 

5 Soar we now where Christ hath letl. 
Following our exalted Head ; 
Made like Him, like Him we rise. 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 

6 King of glory ! Soul of bliss ! 
Evenastmg life is this : 

Thee to know. Thy power to prove. 
Thus to sing, and thus to love. 

CHARLES WESLCT. 1739. 

•^^^ God i9 gone up wUh a ihmU. 
Ps. xlvii. 6. 

1 fX FOR a shout of sacred igy 
yj To God, the sovereign King I 
Let every land its tongues employ. 

And hymns of triumph sing. 

2 Jesus our God ascends on high ; 

His heavenly guards around 
Attend Him rising through the sky. 
With trumpets' joyful sound. 

3 Wliile angels shout and praise their King, 

Let mortals learn their strains : 
Let all the earth His honours sing ; 
O'er all the earth He reigns. 

i Rehearse Hia praise with awe profonnd, 
Let knowledge lead the song : 
Nor mock Him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

S In Israel stood His ancient thtono ;— 
He loved that chosen race : 
But now He calls the world His own. 
And heathens taste His grace. 

ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 
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CM. 
The Kinaof glory shaSl eome in. 
P». xxiv. 7. 

1 rriHE golden gates are lifted up, 

1- The doors are open wide. 
The King of Glory is gone in, 
TTnto His Father's side. 

2 Thou art gone up before us. Lord, 

To make for us a place. 
That we may be where now Thou art, 
And look upon God's face. 
U 



3 And ever on our earthly path 

A gleam of gloiy lies, 
A bght still breaks behind the elond. 
That veiled Thee from our eyes. 

4 Lift up our hearts, lift up our minds, 

Let Thy dear grace be given. 
That while we wander here below. 
Our treasure be in heaven, 

6 That where Thou art, at Godls right hand. 
Our hope, our ^ove may be ; 
Dwell Thou in us, that we may dwell 
For ever. Lord, in Thee. Amen. 

C. F. ALEXANDER. 1848. 
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6.5. 



Having every one of (hem harps. 
Rev. V. 8. 

1 /^ OLDEN harps are sounding, 
VT Angel voices ring. 
Pearly gates are opened— 

O^ned for the King; 
Christ, the King of Glory, 

Jesus, King at Love, 
Is gone up in triumph 
To His throne above. 
Cho —All His work is ended. 
Joyfully we ani, 
Jesus hath ascended i 
Glory to our King. 

2 He who oame to save tig. 

He who bled and died. 
Now is crowned with glory 

At His Father's side. 
Never more to su^r. 

Never more to die; 
Jesus, King of Glory, 

Is gone up on higL 

3 Praying for His children 

In that blessM place. 
Calling them to gloiy. 

Bending them His grace ; 
His bright home jpreparing. 

Faithful ones, for you ; . * 

Jesus ever Hveth, 

Ever loveth too. 

r. B. BAVBHOAk 1871. 
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iu eoH their crovmt before Ihe 
wrone.--Rev. iv. 10. 

1 /^ROWN Him with many crowns^ 
\J The Lamb upon His throne ; 

Hark ! how the heavenly anthem drowns 

All music but its own : 

Awake, my soul, and sing 

Of Him who died for ihee. 
And hail Him as thy ohosen King 

Through all eternity. 

2 Crown Him the Son of Ood I 
Before the worlds began ; 

And ye, who tread whese He hatb Uod, 
Crown Him the Son of Man ;— 
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S But Thy rich, Thy free redemption. 

Dark through brightness allalong,— 
Thought is poor, and poor expression ; 

Who dare sing that awful song ? 
Brightness of the Father's gloir. 

Shall Thy praise unuttered lie? 
Fly, my tongue, such guilty silence. 

Sing the Lord who came to die. 

i From the highest throne of glory, 

To the cross of deepest woe. 
All to ransom guilty captives : 

Flow, my praise, for ever flow. 
Go, return, immortal Saviour ! 

Leave Thy footstool, take Thy throne ; 
Thence return, and reitm for ever. 

Be the kingdom all Thine own. 

ROBERT BOBINSON. 1774 
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8.7. 



Eiiherto hath the Lord helped ua. 
1 Sam. vii. 12. 

1 piOME, Thou Fount of every blessing, 
v^* Tune my heart to sing Thy grace. 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing. 

Call for songs ot loudest praise. 
Teach me some melodious sonnet. 

Sung by flaming tongues above : 
Praise the mount— O fix me on it. 

Mount of God's unchanging love I 

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer, 

Hither by Thy help I'm come. 
And I hope by Thy good pleasure 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger. 

Wandering from the fold of God ; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 

Interposed His precious blood. 

3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrained to be ! 
Let that grace. Lord, like a fetter. 

Bind my wandering heart to Thee. 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it : 

Prone to leave the God I love : 
Here's my heart, oh! take and seal it. 

Seal it from Thy courts above. 

ROBERT ROBINSON. 1758. 

48 CM. 

* '^ Thou 8h(at call His name Jews. 
Luke i. 31. 

1 TTOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
A-L In a believei^s ear 1 

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds. 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole. 

And calms the troubled breast : 
Tis manna to the hungry soul. 
And to the weary rest. 

3 Dear name, the rock on which I build. 

My shield and hiding-place, 
Mv never-failing treasury, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 
13 



4 Jesus ! my Shepherd, Saviour, Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and King; 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I oring. 

5 Weak is the eflFort of my heart. 

And cold my warmest thougnt ; 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
111 praise Thee as I ought. 

« Till then I would Thy love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of Thy name 
Befresh my soul in death. 

f JOHN NEWTON. 1779. 

4-Q CM. 

*• ^^ Unto you who believe. He is precious. 
1 Pet. ii. 7. 

1 JESUS, the very thought of Thee, 
O With sweetness fills my breast ; 
But sweeter far Thy face to see. 

And in Thy presence rest. 

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 

Nor can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest name, 
O Saviour of mankind ! 

3 hope of every contrite heart, 

O joy of all the meek : 
To those who fall, how kind Thou art ! 
How good to those who seek I 

4 But what to those who find ? Ah ! this 

Nor tongue nor pen can show : 
The love of Jesus— what it is 
None but His loved ones know. 

6 Jesus, our only joy be Thou, 
As Thou our crown wilt be ; 
Jesus, be Thou our gloiy now. 
And through eternity. 

BERNARD OF OLAIBVAUX. 1140. 
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CM. 
A name tohich is aJbove every name. 
Phil. ii. 9. 



1 TESUS, I love Thy charming name, 
w 'Tis music to my ear ; 

Fain would I sound it out so loud. 
That earth and heaven should hear. 

2 Yes, Thou art precious to my soul. 

My transport and my trust ; 
Jewels to Thee are gaudy toys. 
And gold is sordid dust. 

3 All my capacious powers can wish 

In Thee doth ricnly meet : 
Nor to mine eyes is bght so dear. 
Nor friendship half so sweet 

4 Tlur grace still dwells upon my heart, 

And sheds its fragrance there ; 
The noblest balm of all its wounds. 
The cordial of its care. 

B 
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HYMNS OF PRAISE TO CHRIST THE LORD. 



3 Thou, OhrlBt, art all I want: 
More than all in Thee I find : 
Raise the ffdlen, cheer the faint. 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Jiut and hoW is Thy name, 

I am all nnnghteousnesB ; 
Vile, and full of sin I am. 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Orace to paxdon all my sin ; 

liet the healing streams abound. 
Make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee : 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise, to all eternity. 

CHABLES WESLET. 1740. 
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6.6. 
IwiU otdde tkM wUh Mine eye. 
Fs. xzziiS. 



JESUS is our Pilot: 
Ko one else can guide 
Our frail boxqne in safety 

O'er life's stormy tide. 
When the waves of trouble 

Baffle human skill, 
lie can always calm them 
With His ** Peace, be still." 
CAo.— Jesus is our Pilot : 

Guided by His hand. 
We shall reach the haven 
Of the better land. 

Jesus Is our Pilot: 
Through His mighty arm 

We are safe from danger- 
Safe from fear and harm. 

In His strong protection 
We may ever rest ; 

Refuge from all sorrow 
Is Bis faithful breast. 

Jesus is our Pilot : 

Well He knows the way 
From this realm of shadows 

To the realm of day- 
He can find the harbour 

Others seek in vain. 
There, the Lord of glory 

Evermore Hell reign. 
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7.a 



7%<U vchUh toe haoe aeen and heard 
declare we tmto you.— 1 John i. 3. 

TELL me the Old, Old Story, 
Of unseen things above. 
Of Jesus and His ^lory, 

Of Jesus and His love ; 
Tell me the Stonr simply, 

As to a little child. 
For I am weak and weary. 
And helpless and defiled. 
0»o.— Tell me the Old, Old Story, 
Of Jesus and His love. 
16 



2 Tell me the Stonr slowly. 

That I may take it in— 
That wonderful redemption, 

God's remedy for sin. 
Tell me the Story often. 

For I f oivet so soon ; 
The early dew of morning 

Has passed away at noon. 

3 Tell me the Story softly. 

With earnest tones and grave ; 
Remember Fm the sinner 

'Whom Jesus came to save. 
Tell me that Story always. 

If you would really be. 
In any time of trouble, 

A comforter to me. 

4 Tell me the same Old Story, 

When you have cause to fear 
That this world's empty gloiy 

Is costing me too dear. 
Yes, and when that world's glory 

Is dawning on my soul, 
TeU me ^eOld, Old Story— 

** Christ Jesus makes thee whole." 

HISS HAKXJcr. 1874. 

31 L.M. 

^^^ His name shall be continued at long 
aa the nm.— Ps. Ixxii. 17. 

1 TESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
O Doth his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 For Him shall endless prayer be made. 
And praises throng to crown His head; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweeten song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er He reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains : 
The wearv find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again. 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 

ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 



62 



78. 

Thou hatt created oZI thingt. 
Eev. iv. 11. 

1 TT^OR the beauty of the earth, 
-L* For the beauty of the skies. 
For the love which from our birth 
Over and around us lies : 
Christ, our God, to Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 



THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



I For the be&uty of each hour 
Of the day and of the night. 
Hill and rale and tree and flower, 
San and moon and stars of light : 
Christ, our God, to Thee we raise 
This, our sacrifice of praise. 

For the joy of human love. 
Brother, sister, parent, child, 
Friends on earth, and friends above ; 
For all gentle thoughts and mild : 
Christ, our God, to Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 

For each perfect gift of Thine 
To our race so freelv given, 
Graces, human and divine. 
Flowers of earth, and buds of heaven : 
Christ, our Gtod, to Thee we rsUse 
This, our sacrifice of praise. 

For Thy Church that evermore 
Lifteth holy hands above, 
Off'ring up on everr shore 
Its pure sacrifice of love : 
Christ, our God, to Thee we raise 
This, our sacrifice of praise. 

r. piERPoiNi. 1864. 
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6.6.4. 
To Mohom pertaineth (he glorv. 
Bom. ix. 4. 



GLORT to God on high ! 
Let earth to heaven reply, 
Praise ye His name. 



Angels, His love adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore ; 
And saints cry evermore : 
Worthy the Lamb I . 

2 All they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one. 

Praising His name ; 
We, who have felt His blood 
Sealingour peace with God, 
Sound His dfear fame abroad : 
Worthy the Lamb 

8 Join, all the ransomed race, 
Our liord and God to bless ; 
Praise ye His name : 
. In Him we will r^oioe. 
Making a cheerful noise, 
Shouting with heart and voice, 
Worthy the Lamb I 

4 Though we must change our placu. 
Yet shall we never cease 

Praising His name ; 
To Him our tribute brinor, 
Hail Him our gracious King, 
And, without ceasing, sing. 

Worthy the Lamb 1 a^ 

JAMES ALLEK 



1761. 



THE HOLY SPIRIT. 
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6.6. 



The Spirit of truth is come ; He unU 
gviM you.— John zvi. IS. 

1 TTOLT Spirit I hear us ^ 
XX Help us while we smg ; 
Breathe into the musio 

Of the praise we bring. 

2 Holv Spirit 1 prompt us 

When we kneel to pray ; 
Nearer come, and teach us 
What we ought to say. 

3 Holy Spirit ! shine Thou, 

On the Book we read ; 
Gild its holy pages 
With the light we need. 

4 Holy Spirit ! give us 

Each a lowly mind ; 
Hake us more like Jesus, 
Gentle, pure, and kind. 

5 Holy Spirit ! brighten 

Little deeds of toil ; 
And our playful i)a8times 
LetnoiolIyspoiL 
17 



6 Holy Spirit ! keep us 

Safe pram sins which lie 
Hidden by some pleasure 
From our youthful eye. 

7 Holy Spirit 1 help us 

Daily by Thy might, - 
What IS wrong to conquer. 
And to choose the right. 

W. H. FABKKK. 
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78. 

/ tnZZ_ptii My SpirU vnMn ifou. 
Ezek. zxxvi. 27. 



HOLY Spirit, Truth Divine, - 
Dawn upon this soul of mine ; 
Word of God and inward Light, 
Wake my spirit, clear my sight. 

Holy Spirit, Love Divine I 
Glow within this heart of mine : 
Kindle every high desire, 
Perish self in Thy pure wee. 

Holy Spirit, Power Divine I 
Fill and nerve this will of mine ; 
By Thee may I strongly live. 
Bravely bear, and nobly strive 



THE HOLY SPIEIT. 



4 Holy Spirit, Bight Divine I 
King within my oonsoienoe reign ; 
Be my Lord, and I shall be 
Firmly bouxid, for ever free. 

6 Holy Snirit, Peaoe Divine I 
Still thu regtlesB heart of mine ; 
Speak to oalm this tossing sea. 
Stayed in Thy tranqoillity. 

6 HoW Spirit, Joy Divine I 
Gladden Thou this heart of mine ; 
In the desert wagrs 111 sing, 
Spring, O Well, tor ever spring I 

B. IX>irQrELL0W. 1860. 
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aM. 
B§ abdU tecLck pou oR ffUnas. 
John ziv. 88. 



1 piOHE, Holy Ohoet. our hearts inspire, 
\J Let OS Thine influenoe prove, 
Sooroe of the old prophetic &re, 
Fountain of light and love. 

a Coma, Holy Ghost (for moved by Theo 
¥ ^ The prophets vrote and spoke) ; 

Unlook the truth. Thyself the key, ^ 

^ Unseal the aaoied book. 

3 Bzpand Thy wings, celestial Dove, 
. Brood o'er our nature's night ; 
On our disordered spirits move. 

And let there now be light; 

4 God, through Himself, we then shall 

If Thou within us shine, [know. 

And sound, with all Thy saints below. 
The dq;>thfl at love divine. 

CBABLM WESLET. 1740. 
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7b. 
Ht hath aiven ua of Ilia Spii-ii. 



hm 
1 J( 



ohn iv. 13. 



1 rXBACIOUS Spirit, dwell with me, 
v3r I myself would gracious be ; 
And with -words that help and heal. 
Would Thy life Id mine reveal ; 
And with actions bold and meek, 
Would for Christ, my Saviour, speak. 

9 Truthful Spirit, dwell with me, 
I mrself would truthful bo ; 
And with wisdom kind and clear. 
Let Thy life in mine appear ; 

*And with actions brotherly, 
Speak my Lord's sincerity. 

3 Tender Spirit, dwell with me, 
I myself would tender be : 
Shut my heart up like a flower. 
In temptation's darksome hour ; 
Open it when shines the Sun, 
And His lore by fnigranoe own. 
18 



4 Silent Spirit, dwell with me, 
I myself would quiet be— 
Silent as the growing blade 
Which through earth its way has made. 
Silently, like morning light. 
Putting mists and olulls to flight. 

6 Mighty Spirit, dwell with me, 
I myself would mighty be— 
Mighty BO as to prevail. 
When, tmaided, man must fail ; 
Ever, by a mighty hope, 
Pressing on and beanng up. 

6 Holy Spirit, dwell with mo, 
I myself would holy be ; 
Separate from sin. I would 
Choose and cherish all things good. 
And whatever I can be. 
Give to Him, who gave mo Thee. 

T. T. Lvscn. 1856. 

68 CM. 

^^^^ The Comforter whom I vriU $end 
tmto you.— John xv. 26. 

1 pOME, Holy Ghost, the Comfr.rter, 
v^* Whom Jesus sends from hftiv on, 
comfort us. Thy children, here. 

And show our ana forgiven. 

2 oom& and in our hearts reside. 

Let tnem Thy temples prove ; 
Nor let our sinfulness and pride 
Provoke Thee to remove : 

3 But with Thy s[racious power descend. 

And all our sins subdue ; 

bid us to Thy sceptre bend. 

And form our souls anew. 

4 Whore God the Spirit is a guest. 

Ail graces there abound, 
Love,Tov, and peace make calm the breast. 
And thanks and praise reeound- 

KOWI.AXD HIU- 1810. 
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8.6.&4. 
// / depart, Iivill send Him wtUo you. 
fJohulxvi. 7., 

1 O^^ ^^^^' Bedeemer, ere He breathed 
^ f Ilis tender, last farewell. 

A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed 
With us to dwell. 

2 He came in semblance of a dove. 

With sheltering wings outspread. 
The holy balm of peace and love 
On each to shed. 

3 He came in tongues of living flamo 

To teach, convince, subdue; 
All powerful as the wind He came— 
As viewless too. 



THE HOLY TEINITY. 



4 He came sweet influence to impart, 
A graoious, willing Guest, 
Where He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 

6 And His that gentle voice we hear. 
Soft as the breath of even, 
That checks each thought, that calms 
And speaks of heaven, [each fear, 



6 And every virtue we possess, 
And every victory won, 
And every thought of holinesSt 
Are His alone. 



7 Spirit of purity and grace. 
Our weakness, pitving. see : 
make our hearts Thy dwelling-place, 
And worthier Thee. 

HiUUUBT AUBEB. 1829. 



THE HOLY Trinity. 



70 „ 8.7.4. 

• ^^ UntoHtmthatlovedtubeoloru. 
for eoer.—Rev. L 5, 6. 

1 ri LOBT be to God the Father. 
vT Glory be to God the Son, 
Glory be to God the Spirit, 
Great Jehovah, Three in One ; 



Glory, glory. 
While eternal ages run t 



2 Glory be to Him who loved us. 

Washed us from each spot and stain ; 
Glory be to Him who bought us. 
Made us kings with Him to reign ; 

Qloiy, glory. 
To the Lamb that once was slain I 

3 Glory to the King of angels. 

Glory to the Church's King, 
Glory to the King of nations, 
Heaven and earth your praises bring ; 

Glory, glory. 
To the King of Glory bring I 

4 Glory, blessing, praise eternal I 

Thus the choir of angels sin^ ; 

Honour, riches, power, domimon I 

Thus Its praise creation brings ; 

Glory, glory, 
Glory to the King of kings I 

u. noNAR. 1860. 

•71 P.M. 

• * Holv, holy, holy I Lord 
Almighty .'— Kev. iv. 8. 

1 TTOLT, Holy, Holy I - Lord God 
Xl Almighty! 

Gratefully adoring, our song shall rise 
to Thee ! 
Holy, Holv, Holv ^Merciful and Mighty 1 
God in Three Persons, Blessed Trinity ! 

2 Holy, Holy, Holy ! all the saints adore 

Thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns 

around the glassy sea ; 
Cherubim and Seraphim falling down 

before Thee, 
Who wert, and art, and evermore shall 

be. 
19 



Qod 



3 Holy, Holy, Holy I though the darknes: 

hide Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man Thj 

glory may not see : 
Only Thou art holy, there is none beside 

Thee 
Perfect in power, in love and purity. 

4 Holy, Holy, Holy I Lord God Almighty : 

Ali Thy works shall praise Thy Name 
in earth, and sky, and sea ! 
Holy, Holy. Holy ! Merciful and Mighty. 
God in Tnree Persons, BlessM Trinity. 

& BlCBEIk 1827. 
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8.7.4. 
Qod bletaed for ever. Amen. 
Bom. UL 6. 

1 f^OJ) Almighty, in Thy temple. 
vT Low before Thy Throne we bow. 
From Thy dwelling-place in glory 

Hear our supplications now. 

While we offer 
Earnest prayer and solemn vow. 

2 Christ our Saviour, Thou who carest 

For the youngest of Thy fold, 
Give us now Tliy heavenly blessing. 
As Thou didst in days of old. 

Priceless treasure. 
Richer far than gems or gold. 

3 God the Holv Ghost, be near us. 

Ever dwell our hearts within : 
Keep them pure, and brave, and earnest, 
Give us grace to oonauer sin. 

And, through Jesus, 
Heaven's eternal crown to win. 

4 Holy Trinity, defend us 

In a world with evil rife. 
Lot Thine Angel-guards surround us. 
In each sore and bitter strife. 

Oh, preserve us 
Unto everlasting life t Amen. 

B. H. BAYNES. 1874. 



THE HOLY SCBIPTtTEES. 



THE TRINITY. 
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78. 



Who VMS, and is, and ia to cotM. 
Rev. iv. 8. 

I TIOLY Father, hear my cry ; 
XI Holy Saviour, bencf Thme ear 
Ifoly Spint^ come Thou nigh : 
Father, Saviour, Spirit, hear I 

3 Father, save mc from my sin ; 
Saviour, I Thy mercy crave ; 
Gracious Spirit, make me clean 
Father, Sou, and Spirit, save I 

3 Father, let me taste Thy love ; 
Saviour, fill my soul \nth peace ; 
Spirit come, my heart to move ; 
Father, Son, and Spirit, bless. 

1 Father, Son, and Spirit, Thou, 
One Jehovah, shed abroad 
All Thy grace within me now, 
Be my Father and my God. 

H. BONAB. 1857. 
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78. 



(ha of the mouOa of TxAes Thou 
Juut perfeeUd praiae.—iHatt. zxi. 16. 

GLORY to the Father give, 
God in whom we move and live ; 
Children'* prayers He deigns to hear. 
Children's songs delight His ear. 

J Glory to the Son we bring, 
Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King: 
Children, raise your sweetest strain 
To the Lamb, for He was slain. 

: Gloiy to the Holy Ghost ; 
Be this day a Pentecost ; 
Children's minds may He inspire. 
Touch their tongues with holy fire. 

•. Glory in the highest be 
To the blessed Trinity, 
For the Gospel from above. 
For tiie word that God is love. 

JAUES MOXTGOMERT. 1836. 
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7.7.7.5. 
TheLordf w^totA.andwAouKU, and 
who %s to com«.— Rev. i. 8. 



1 TpVER blessed Trinity, 

XLl Source of life and purity. 
Hear us, while we lift to Thee 
Holy chant and psalm. 

2 With t)ie beams of morning shine, 
Lift on us Thy light Divine, 

And let charity benign. 
Breathe on us her balm. 

3 When around us falls the even. 
Let it close on sin forgiven ; 
Fold us in the peace of heaven. 

Shed a holy calm. 

4 Ever blessed Trinity, 
Dimly here we worship Thee ; 
With the saints hereafter we 

Hope to bear the palm. 

O. ROBISON. 



1850. 
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7«. 



BleMed he hU glorious fuime for 
ewer. -Ps. Ixxii. 19 

1 rpo the name of God on high, 
S. God of might and majesty, 
God of heaven and earth and sea. 
Blessing, praise, and glory be. 

2 To the name of Christ the Lord, 
Son of God, incarnate Word, 

Clirist, by whom all things were made. 
Be all honour ever paid. 

3 To the Holy Spirit be 
Equal praise eternally. 
With the Father and the Son, 
One in name, in glory one. 

4 This the song of ages past. 
Song that shall for ever last ; 
Let the ages yet to be 

Join the cheerful melody. 

5 Glorious is our God the Lord ! 
Praises, then, with one accord 
To His holy name be given. 

By the sons of earth and heaven. 

H. BOKAB. 1860. 



THE HOLT SCRIPTURES. 
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L.M. 
The potper of God unto SMvatxon. 
Rom. i. 16. 



LET ewrlasting glones crown 
Thy head, my Saviour and my Lora ; 
Thy hands have brought salvation down, 
And writ the blessings in Thy M'ord. 

20 



2 In vain the trembling conscience seeks 
Some solid ground to rest upon; 
With long despair the spirit breaks. 
Till we apply to Christ alone. 

3 How well Thv blessed truths agree ! 
How wise and holy Thy commands ! 
Thy promises, how firm they be ! 

How firm our hope and comfort stands 1 
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4 Should all the forms that men devise 
Assault my faith with treacherous art, 
Pd call them vanity and lies. 
And bind the gospel to my heart. 

ISAAC WATTS. 1709. 
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11.8.11.8. 

Thy Word ia a lamp tmfo my feei. 

Ps. cxix. 105. 



1 TTOW holy the Bible I how pure is the 
Xl light 

That streams from its pages divine I 
Tis a star that shines clear through the 
gloom of the night. 
Of jewels a wonderful mine. 

2 Tis bread for the hungry, 'tis food for the 

A balm for the wounded and sad ; [poor, 
Tis the gift of a Father; His likeness is 
there. 
And the hearts of His children are glad. 

3 *Tis the voice of the Saviour; how sweet 

in the storm 

It speaks to the sinner distressed I 
The tempest is hushed, and the sea be- 
comes calm. 

The troubled and weary find rest 

4 Tis a friend's loving counsel, the voice of 

a guide. 
How gentle and faithful and true I 
No harm can the dear little pilgrim betide 
Whose feet its directions pursue. 

5 No words like the words of the Saviour, 

nor can 

Their sweetness or value be told ; 
They are words " fitly spoken " to sorrow- 
ful man. 

Like beautiful " apples of gold." 

8 teach me, blest Jesus, to seek for Thy 
face. 
To me let Thy welcome be given : 
Now speak to my heart some kind mes- 
sage of grace. 
Some words that shall guide me to 
heaven. 

O. T. CONOBEVB. 1874. 
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lis. 
howllom Thy law/— Ps. cziz. 97. 



1 npHE Bible ! the Bible ! more precious 
X than gold 

The hopes and the glories its pages un- 
fold; [love; 
It speaks of a Saviour, and tells of His 
It snows us the way to the mansions 
above. 
21 



2 The Bible ! the Bible I blest volume of 

truth ; [youth I 

How sweetly it smiles on the season of 
It bids us seek early the pearl of great 

price, 
Ere the heart is enslaved in the bondage 

of vice. 

3 The Bible 1 the Bible ! we hail it with ioy, 
Its truths and its glories our tongue shall 

em ploy I [worth. 

We'll sing of its triumphs, well tell of its 
And send its glad tidings afar o'er the 

earth. 

4 The Bible 1 the Bible! the valleys shall 

ring, fsing ; 

And hill-tops re-echo the notes that we 
Our banners, inscribed with its precepts 

and rules, [schools. 

Shall long wave in triumph, the joy of our 

AMERICAN. 1870. 
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CM. 

The commandment ts a lamp. 
Prov. vi. 23. 



1 T AMP of our feet, whereby we trace 
IJ Our path when wont to stray ; 
Stream from the fount of heavenly grace ; 

Brook by the traveller's way : 

2 Bread of our souls, whereon we feed. 

True manna from on hig^ ; 
Our guide and chart, wherem we read 
Of realms beyond the sky : 

3 Pillar of fire, through watches dark, 

An6. radiant cloud by day ; 
When waves would whelm our toFsinj? 
Our anchor and our stay : [bark, 

4 Word of the Everlasting Qod, 

Will of His glorious Son ; 
Without Thee how could earth be trod. 
Or heaven itself be won ? 

5 Lord, grant us all aright to learn 

The wisdom it imparts ; 
And to its heavenly teaching turn. 
With simple, childlike hearts. 

ii£BNAIU) BABTOK. 1826. 
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CM. 
Teach me Thy sfohrfM.— Pb. cxix. 28. 



1 rpHY word is like a garden, Lord, 
X With flowers bright and fair ; 
And everyone who seeks may pluck 
A lovely nosegay there. 

Thy word is like a deep, deep mine. 
And jewels rich and rare 

Are hidden in its mighty depths 
For every searcher there. 
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3 Thy word is like the starry host ! 

A thousand rays of Ught 
Are seen to guide the traveller. 
And make his pathway bright. 

4 Thv word is.like a glorious choir. 

And loud its anthems ring ; 
Though many tongues and parts unite. 
It 18 one song they siQg. 

5 Thyword is like an armoury, 

\vlwre soldiers may repair, 
■^d find for life's long battle-day 
AH needful weapons there. 

8 Oh, may I love Thy precious word I 
-May I explore its mine I 
May I its fragrant flowers glean I 
May light upon me shine 1 

7 Ojb. may I find my armour there I 
TnT?y ^^^ 5*y trustv sword, 
I y, learn to fight with every foe 
The battle of the Lord. 

EDWIN HODDER. 1863. 
82 » I'M. 

^^ •*' JBy night in a pillar of fire to give 
them light.— Ex. xiii. 2J. 

1 T17HEN Israel through the desert 

m ^ tf- ?f 'y Piy*"" ^?"* before, [passed, 
To guide them through the dreary waste. 
And lessen the fatigues they bore. 

2 Such is Thy plorious word, Lord. 
'Tis for our light and guidance given ; 
It sheds a lustre all abroad. 
And points the path to bliss and heaven. 

3 It fills the soul with sweet delight, -' 
And quickens its inactive powers : 

U sets our wandering footsteps right. 
Displays Thy love and kindles oura. 

4 Its promises rejoice our hearts, 
Its doctrines are divinely true ; 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts. 
It comforts and instructs us too. 

n. BEDDOME. 1818. 
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C M 

The entrance of Thy loord giveth 
light.~F8. cxix. 130. 

1 TTOW shall the young secure their 
XX hearts. 

And guard their lives from sin ? 
Thv word the choicest rules imparts 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 When once it enters to the mind. 

It spreads such light abroad. 
The meanest souls instruction find. 
And raise their thoughts to God. 



3 'Tis like the sun, a heavenly light. 

That guides us all the day ; 
And. through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4 The starry heavens Thy rule obey, 

The earth maintaios ner place ; 
And these Thy servants, night and day. 
Thy skill and power express. 

6 But stm Thy law and gospel, Lord, 
Have lessons more divine ; 
Not earth stands firmer than Thy word. 
Nor stars so nobly shine. 

6 Thy word is everlasting truth ; 
How pure is everv page! 
That holy book shiOl guide our youth. 
And well support our age. 

ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 
84 nr. , C.M. 

^^ ■*• The law 0/ the Lord ia perfect. 
Pa xix.7. 

^ n-I^]^''^„92<^ ^^^ wonder and with 
^4. PS«ilThj: works I look; [praise 
But still Thy wisdom, power, and grace 
Shine bnghtest in Thy book. 

2 Here are mv choicest treasures hid. 

Here my best comfort lies. 

Ilere my desires are satisfied. 

And hence my hopes arise. 

3 Lord, make me understand Thy law • 

Show what my faults have been ; ' 
And from Thy gospel let me draw 
Pardon for all my sin. 

4 Here would I learn how Christ has died 

To save my soul from hell ; 
Not all the books on earth beside 
Such heavenly wonders tell. 

5 Then let me love the Bible more. 

And take a fresh delight 
By day to read these wonders o'er. 
And meditate by night. 

ISAAC WATTS. iTia. 

85 , SM. 

Wherewithal shall a young mctn 
cleanse his way i— Pa cxix. 9. 

1 rpHE praises of my tongue 
X I offer to my Lord, 

That I was taught, and learned so young 
To read His holy word. 

2 Dear Lord, this book of Thine 
Informs me where to go 

For grace to pardon adl my sin, 
And make me holy too. 

8 O may Thy Spirit teach, 
And make my heart receive. 
Those truths which all Thy servants 
And all Thy saints believe. [preach. 



THE SAVIOUR'S CALL. 



4 !rhen shall I praise the Lord, 
In a more cheerful strain. 
That I was taught to read His word. 
And have not learned in vain. 

ISAAC WATTS. 1715. 

Qft 7.&8.6.8.6.8.6. 

V^V Jiu!f the truth <md sea iOwt^Vror. 

zxiii. 23. 
1 TIT'E won't give up the Bible, 
T T God's holy book of truth ; 
The blessM staff of hoaiy age. 
The guide*bf early voutn ; 
The sun that sheds a glorious light 

O'er every dreary road ; 
The voice that speaks a Saviour's love, 
And calls U3 home to God. | 



We won't give up the Bible, 

For pleasure or for pain ; 
We'll buy the truth, and sell it not 

For all that we might gain, 
Though nmn should try to take our prize 

By guile, or cruel might, 
We'd suffer all that man could do. 

And God defend the right. 

We won't give up the Bible. 

But spread it far and wide. 
Until its saving voice be heard 

Bevond the rolling tide ; 
Till all shall know its gracious power. 

And with one voice and heart 
Besolve that from God's sacred word 

We'll never, never part. 

W. U. WHITTIMOBE. 184l. 
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CM. 



J/anu man thirgi, let him eome wUo 
M6 and drink.—J ohn. viL 37. 

1 rpHB Saviour calls ; let every ear 

JL Attend the heavenly sound : 
Ye doubtinff souls, dismiss your fear ; 
Hope smiles reviving round. 

2 For every thirsty, longing heart 

Here streams ox bounty flow ; 
And life and health and bliss impart 
To banish mortal woe. 

3 Ye sinners, come ; 'tis mercy's voice ; 

The ipracious call obey : 
Mercy invites to heavenly joys ; 
And can you yet delay? 

4 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts ; 

To Thee let sinners fly. 
And take the bliss Thy love imparts. 
And drink, and never die. 

AMNE STEELE. 1760. 
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148th. 
The Lord called Samvel. and he 
answered. Here am I.—l Sam. lif. 4. 

1 TI7HEN little Samuel woke, 

Y Y And heard his Maker's voice. 

At every word He spoke 

How much did he rejoice I 
blessed, happy child to And 
The God of heaven so near and kind I 

2 If God would speak to me. 
And say He was my Friend, 
How happy should I be I 

O how would I attend I 
The smallest sin I then should fear. 
If God Almighty were so near. 

23 



And does He never speak? 

Oh yes ;ifor in His word 

He Dids me come and seek 

The God that Samuel heard. 
In almost every page I see 
The God of Samuel calls to me. 

And I beneath His care 

May safely rest my head ; 

I know that God is there. 

To guard my humble bed. . 
And every sin I well may fear. 
Since God Almighty is so near. 

Like Samuel let me say. 
Whene'er I read Thy word, 
" Speak, Lord : I would obey 
The voice that I have heard.* 
And when I in Thy house appear, 
" Speak, for Thy servant waits to hear.* 

ANN TAYLOR. 1812. 
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148th. 
The Temple of the Lord, where the 
ark of God was.— 1 Sam. iii. 3. 

HUSHED was the evening hymn, 
The Temple courts were dark ; 
The lamp was burning dim 
Before the sacred ark ; 
When suddenly a voice divine 
Kang through the silence of the shrina 

The old man meek and mild. 

The priest of Israel, slept; 

His watch the Temple child, 

The little Levite kept ; 
And what from Eli's sense was sealed. 
The Lord to Hannah's son revealed. 
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3 Oh, give me Samners ear, 
The open ear, O Lord, 
Alive and quick to hear 
Each whisper of Thv word : 

Like him to answer at Thy call. 
And to obey Thee first of alL 

4 Oh, give me Samuel's heart, 
A lowl^ heart, that waits 
When m Thy hoase Thou art. 
Or watches at Thy gates. 

By day and night, a heart that still 
Moves at the breathing of Thy will. 

5 Oh, give me Samuel's mind ; 
A swe^^t unmurmuring faith. 
Obedient and resigned 

To Thee in life and death ; 
That I may read with childlike eyes 
Truths that are hidden from the wise. 

J. D. BUBKS. 1857. 
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Come unto Me, I irilZ owe you rest. 
Matt. xi. 28. 

1 A RT thou weary, art thou languid, 
J\. Art thou sore distrest ? 

** Come to Me," saith One, " and coming, 
Beatrestl" 

2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 

If He be mv Guide ? 
*'In His feet andhandsarewound-print^, 
And His side." 

3 Is there diadem as monarch. 

That His brow adorns? 
"Yea, a crown in very surety. 
But of thorns ! " 

4 If I find Him, if I follow. 

What His guerdon here ? 
** Many a sorrow, many a labour. 
Many a tear." 

6 If I sttll hold closely to Him, 
What hath He at last ? 
** Sorrow vanquished, labour ended, 
Jordan passed I " 

6 If I ask Him to receive me, 
.. *» ^\^ H« "^y n^e nay? 
" Not till earth, and not till heaven 
Paw away." 

OREEK HTMX. VIII. CKKT. 

Q1 10.8.11.8. 

'^ * The Master is come and eaUeth for 

Mm.— John zi. 28. 
1 rpHE Master is come and calleth for 
X. thee. 

He stands at the door of thv heart ; 
No friend so forgiving, so gentle as He, 

Oh, say, wilt thou let Him depart? 
CAo.— FlEitiently waiting, earnestly plead- 
« ing, rtl^ heart. 
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Jetos, thy Saviour, jcniboks at 



2 The Master has come with blessfaags for 
thee. 
Arise, and His message receive ; [free. 
Thy ransom is purchased, thv pardon is 
If thou wilt repent and believe. 

8 The Master is come, and calleth thee now ; 
This moment what jov may be thine I 
How tender the smile that illumines His 
A pledge of His favour divine, [brow, 

4 He waits for thee still, then haste with 
delight. 
Oh, fly to the arms of His love ; [light. 
Press on to that beautiful mansion of 
Prepared in His kingdom above. 
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8.7. 



BehxM. I stand at fke door and 
JbioeX;.— Rev. iii. 20. 

1 TT ABK ! a thriUing voice is sounding : 
XI " Christ is nigh Pit seems to say : 
** Cast away the dreams of darkness, 

ye children of the day I " 

2 Startled at the solemn warning. 

Let the earth-bound soul arise : 
All the powers of darkness vanish ; 
Christ our Day-Star, mounts the skies. 

3 Lo ! the Lamb so long expected 

Comes with pardon down from heaven; 
Let us haste with tears of sorrow, 
One and all, to be forgiven. 

4 So when next He shines in glory. 

Wrapping all the earth in fear. 
Not for chastening, but salvation. 
Unto us shall He appear. 

6 Honour, glory, might, dominion. 
To the Father and the Son, 
With the Everlasting Spirit, 
While eternal ages run. 

E. CASWELL. 1849. 
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6.4. 
To-day if ye wiR hear Hit voice. 
Heb. iv. 7. 

1 rpo-l) AY the Saviour calls, 
JL Ye wanderers, come ; 

Oh, ye benighted souls t 
Why longer roam ? 

2 To-day the Saviour calls ; 

Oh, listen now I 
Now iA this solemn hour 
To Jesus bow. 

8 To-day the Saviour calls : 
For refuge fiy; 
The storm of justice falls. 
And death is nigh. ' 

4 The Spirit calls to-day : 
Yield to His power ; 
Oh, ^eve Him not away 1 
, Tis mercy's hour. 

^ . . - V THOUAS HASTIVaS. 1850. 
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7.6. 
AU fhinga are ready, eome. 
Matt. zzii. 4. 



•• /^OMB unto Me, ye weary, 

VJ And I will nve you rest." 
blessM voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to hearts oppressed 
It tells of benediction. 

Of i)ardon, grace, and peace. 
Of joy that hath no ending. 

Of loTe which cannot cease. 

" Come unto Me, dear children. 

And I will give you light." 
O loving voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to £heer the night ! 
Our hearts were filled with sadness. 

And we had lost our way : 
But morning brings us gladness, 

And songs the break of day. 

" And whosoever cometh 

I will not cast him out." 
O patient love of Jesus, 

Which drives away our doubt ; 
Which calls us very sinners. 

Unworthy though we be 
Of love so free and boundless. 

To come, dear Lord, to Thee ! 

w. c. Dix. 18(J7 . 
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68. 

If any man thiratj Ut him come to 
itfe.— John vii. 87. 



COME to the Saviour now I 
He gently oalleth thee ; 
In true repentance bow. 
Before Him bend the knee. 
He waiteth to bestow 
Salvation, peace, and love, 
True joy on earth below, 
A home in heaven above. 
Come, come, come. 

Come to the Saviour now ! 
Gaze on that crimson tide — 
Water and blood— that flow 
Forth from His wounded side. 
Hark to that suffering One ! 
" Tis flnisbed," now He cries ; 
Redemption's work is done, 
Then bows His head and dies. 

Come to the Saviour now ! 
He suffered all for thee. 
And in His merits thou 
Hast an unfailing plea. 
No vain excuses frame. 
For feelings do not stay ; 
None who to Jesus came 
Were ever sent away. 
25 



4 Come to the Savicui now ! 
Te who have wandered far. 
Renew your solemn vow. 
For His by rigl tyou are. 
Come, like poor wandering sheep 
Returning tu His fold. 

His arm will safely keep, 
His love will ne'er grow cold. 

5 Come to the Saviour all ! 
Whate'er your burdens be ; 
Hear now His loving call— 
" Cast all your care on Me." 
Come, and for every grief 
In Jesus you will nnd 

A sure and safe relief. 
A loving Friend and kind. 
Come, come, come. 

J. M. WIONER. 



1871. 



Q /} CM. 

9 \} Yet there is room.— Acts ziv. 222. 

1 TJ OOM for the wanderer, room, 
X\i The gate stands open wide ; 
Hasten, ere falls the midnight gloom. 

To Jesus crucified. 

2 Room in the Church below, 

Room in the Church above. 
Room for the souls who long to know 
A Saviour's endless love. 

3 Room for earth's toil-worn sons. 

Faint with the noon-tide heat ; 
Room for the Father's little ones. 
Rest for the weary feet. 

4 Room in that city fair 

AVhere all His saints are blest. 
Room in the many mansions there 
To dwell in love and rest. 

5 God's message rings sublime. 

Its voice let all obey. 
*' Lo, now is the accepted time. 
And this is mercy's day I ** 

SARAH DOCDNET. 18S0. 
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7.6. 
Ifow is the accepted time. 
2 Cor. vi. 2. 

TO-DAY Thy mercy calls us 
To wash away our sin, 
However great our trespass. 
Whatever wo have been : 
However long from mercy 

Our hearts nave tumedfaway. 
Thy precious blood can cleanse u?. 
And make us white to-day. 

To-day Thy gate is open, 

And all who enter in 
Shall find a Father's welcome. 

And pardon for their sin. 
The past shall be forgotten, 

A present joy be given, 
A future grace be promised, 

A glorious crown in heaven. 
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3 To-day our Father calls ub ; 

His Holy Spirit waits ; 
The blessed augels gather 

Around the heavenly gates : 
No question will be aiked us 

How often we have oome ; 
Although we oft have wandered. 

It la our Father's home ! 

4 all-embraoing mercy I 

O ever-open door ! 
What should we do without Theo 

When heart and eye run o'er? 
When all things seem ai^aiust us, 

To drive us to despair, 
We know one gate is open, 
. One ear will near our prayer I 

O. ALLEN. 1809. 
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7.6. 
JTnoto thou the God of thy faiher. 
1 Chron. xxviii. 8. 

1 I'lH, come in life's gay morning, 
v/ J3re in thy sunny way 

The flowers of hope have withered, 
And sorrow ends thy day. 

2 Come, while from joy's bright fountaia 

The streams of pleasure now ; 
Gome, ere thy buoyant spirits 
Have felt the blight of woe. 

3 Remember thy Creator 

Now, in thy youthful days, 
And He will guide thy footsteps 
Through life's uncertain maz&. 

4 Remember thy Creator : 

He calls, in tones of love ; 
And offers endless pleasure 
In brighter worlds above. 

5 And in the hour of sadness. 

When earthlv joys depart, 
His love shall be thy solace. 
And cheer thy drooping heart 

6 And when life's storms are over. 

And thou from earth art free, 
Thy God will be thy portion 
Throughout eternity. 
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P.M. 
BdiOldt I stand at the door and knock. 
Rev. iii. SO. 

1 TT" NOCKING! knocking! who is there? 
XV. Waiting, waiting, on, how fair 1 
Tis a pilgrim, strange and kingly, 

Never such was seen before ; 
Ah, my soul, for such a wonder 

Wilt thou not undo the door? 
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2 Knocking I knocking I still He's there ! 
Waiting, waiting, wondrous fair. 

But the door is hard to open. 

For the weeds and ivy-vine. 
With their dark and chnging tendrils. 

Ever round the hinges twine. 

3 Knocking I knocking I what, still there ? 
Waiting, waiting, grand and fair ; 

Yes, the piercM hand still knocketb. 
And beneath the crowned hair 

Beam the patient eyes, so tender, 
Of thy Saviour waiting there. 

HARRIET B. STOWB. 1872. 
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CM. 

Thoae that seek Me early shatt find 
Me.—Proy. viii. 17. 

1 "^E hearts, with youthful vigour warm, 

X In smiling crowds draw near ; 
And turn from every mortal charm 
A Saviour's voice to hear. 

2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high, 

Stoops to converse with you ; 
And lays His shining glones by. 
Your friendship to pursue. 

3 " The soul that longs to see My face 

Is sure My.love to gain ; 
And those who early seek My grace 
Shall never seek in vain." 

4 What object. Lord, my soul shall move. 

If once compared with Thee ? 
What beauty should command my love. 
Like what in Christ I see ? 

6 Away, ye false, delusive toys, 
Yarn tempters of the mind ! 
Tis here I Ax my lasting choice. 
And here true bliss I find. 

p. D<>DDRIDOB. 1765. 
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L.M. 
Jestu Mid, I am (he light of t?ie 
world.— John ix. 5. 

1 /"^H, do not let the word depart, 

yj Nor close thine eyes against the light ; 
Convicted youth, steel not thy heart: 
Thou wouldst be saved— why not to-night ? 

2 Jesus is here ; He waits to bless ; 
Paid is the debt, and finished quite 
The mighty work— then look and live I 
Thou wouldst be saved— why not to-night ? 

3 The loving Saviour waiteth still : 
His wondrous patience do not slight ; 
Renounce at once thy stubborn will ; 
Thou wouldst be saved— why not to-night ? 

4 To-morrow's sun may never rise 
To bless thy half -awakened sight: 
Now is the time ;— oh. then, be wise. 
Thou wouldst be saved— why not to-night? 

J. T. wiairis. 1840. 
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8.7.8.4. 
Ccme^ let us return to the Lord. 
Ho8. vi. I. 

1 T OST one I wandering on in sadness, 
-U None to guide or comfort thee, 
Vainly seeking rest and gladness, 
Far, far from Me. 

3 Peace I offer, and salvation. 

Pardon— blood-bought, full, and free- 
Spurn no more My invitation. 
Come, come to Me. . 

•3 Long I've watched thee blindly straying. 
Long have I been calling thee ; 
Time flies swiftly, cease delaying. 
Haste, haste to Me. 

4 Lord 1 I come, my sins confessing, 

Jesus' blood my only plea ; 
Keep me in the path of olcssing, 
Close, close to Thee. 

5 Then, when I am called to sever 

From the friends so dear to me, 
I shall dwell in hcjiven for ever, 
I3lcst, blest with Tlice. 

J. 31. WIOKEB. 1870. 
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lOS. 

CoTtie^ for aU things are now ready. 
Luke xiv. 17. 

1 "XTET there is room!" The Lamb's 

X bright hall of song. 
With its fair glory, beckons thee along. 
Room, room, still room I 
Oh, enter, enter now ! 

2 Day is declining and the sun is low : 
The shadows lengthen, light makes baste 

to go. 

3 The bridal hall is filling for the feast. 
Pass in, pajss in, and be the Bridegroom's 

guest. 

4 It fills, it fills, that hall of jubilee ! 
Make haste, make haste: 'tis not too fall 

for thee. 

6 Tct there is room ! Still open stands the 
gate, 
The gate of love ; it is not yet too late. 

6 Pass in, pass in ! ' That banquet is for thee ; 
That cup of everlasting love is free. 

7 A 11 heaven is there : all joy I Go in, go in. 
The angels beckon thee the prize to win. 

8 Louder and sweeter sounds the loving call : 
Come, lingerer, come ; enter that festal 

hall. 

9 Ere night that gate may close and seal 

thy doom : Lroom ! " 

Then the last low, long cry, " No room, no 
No room, no room ! 
Oh, woful cry, "No room 1" 

H. BOXAK. 1874. 
27 
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P.M. 
Look %mio Me and "be ye eaved. 
Isa. xlv. 22. 



1 mHERE is life for a look at the Crucified 
X One, 

There is life at this moment for thee : 
Then look, sinner, look unto Him and bo 
saved, 
Unto Him who was nailed to the tree. 
iZe/.— Look ! look ! look and live I 

Tliere is life for a look at the Cru- 

cified One, [thee. 

There is liie at this moment for 

2 Oh, why was He there as the Bearer of sin. 

If on Jesus thy sins were not laid? 
Oh, why from His side fiowed the sin- 
cleansing blood, 
If His dying thy debt has not paid? 

3 It is not thy tears of repentance or prayers. 

But the blood, that atones for the soul : 

On Him then who shed it thou mayest at 

Thy weight of iniquities rolL [once 

4 We are healed by His stripes ;— would'st 

thou add to tne Word ?— 
And He is our righteousness made. 
The best robe of heaven He bids thee put 
Oh, could'st thou be better arrayed ? [on : 

6 There ia life for a look at the Crucified 
One, 
There is life at this moment for thee : 
Then look, sinner, look unto Him, and be 
saved. 
And know thyself spotless as He. 

▲. M. nvLL. 1800. 
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8.6.8.4. 
Heneeforth I eaU you . 
John zv. 15. 



.friends. 



1 T 0, a loving Friend is waiting, 
XJ He is calling thee ; 
Listen to His voice so tender, 

" Come to Me." 

2 On the cross for thee I suffered. 

Death I bore for thee ; 
Canst thou still refuse My mercy? 
Trust to Me. 

S " Long hast thou been Satan's captive, 
I wUl set thee free ; 
Then, rejoicing in thy freedom, 
Follow Me." 

4 Many times has Jesus spoken. 

Now lie speaks a£[ain: 
Shall thy Saviour's invitation 
Be in vain? 

5 Soon that voice will cease its calling. 

Wilt thou still delay? 
Wait no longer, sin grows stronger, 
Yield tcKlay. 
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6 Saviour, I will wait no longer. 
Now to Thee I come : 
And when life's short voyage is over, 
TaJce me home. 

J. M. WIONEB. 1877. 
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CM. 
Wiffi my whoU heart have I sought 
Thee.— Pa. exix. 10. 

1 l\/r Y God, accept mv heart this day, 
iVl And make it always Thme, 
That I from Thee no more may stray, 

No more from Thee decline. 

2 Before the Cross of Him who died. 

Behold, I prostrate fall; 

Let every sin be crucified. 

And Christ be all in all. 

3 Anoint me with Thy heavenly grace, 

And seal me for Thine own ; 
That I may see Thy glorious Pace, 
And worship near Thy throne. 

4 Let every thought, and work, and word 

To Thee be ever given ; ^ , 

Then life shall be Thy service. Lord, 
And death the gate of heaven. 

6 All glory to the Father be, 
All glory to the Son, 
All glory. Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
\Vnile endless ages run. 



M. BBIDQES. 1848. 



107 



7.6. 
The door toaa sfctrf.— Matt. xxv. 10. 



CM. 

Thou art the guide of my yovih. 
Jer. iii. 4. 

1 r\ JESUS, Saviour, we are young ; 
Vj We come before Thy throne. 
And pray, in this our youthful song. 

To lean on Thee alone. 

2 Dark, dark may be our future way. 

Our course is all unknown ; 
Help us, in darkness or in day. 
To lean on Thee alone. 

3 The day is hot, the work is hard. 

Much time already gone ; 
Help us, in all our hearts regard. 
To lean on Thee alone. 

4 Wlien Satan comes with fiery dart. 

Oh, help us from Thy throne 
To hold our refuge in Thy heart, 
And. lean on Thee alone. 

6 Parents will die, and friends will fail ; 
But, when the mourner's tone 
Shall over every sound prevail, 
Well lean on Thee alone. 

E. pAXTox noon. 1862. 

28 
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1 f\ JESUS, Thou art standing 
v/ Outside the fast-closed door. 
In lowly patience waiting 

To pass the tlureshold oVar ; 
Shame on us. Christian brothers. 

His sacred bame who bear ; 
shame, thrice shame upon us. 

To keep Him standing there ! 

2 O Jesus, Thou art knocking. 

And lo I that hand is scarred. 
And thorns Thy brow encircle. 

And tears Thy face have marred ; 
love that passeth knowledge. 

So patiently to wait ! 
sin that hath no equal. 

So fast to bar the gate I 

3 Jesus, Thou art pleading. 
In accents meek and low— 

" I died for you. My children. 

And will you treat Me so ?" 
Lord, with shame and sorrow 

We open now the door. 
Dear Saviour, enter, enter. 

And leave us never more ! 

W. WALSHAM HOW. 18J6. 
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7.6. 



Lordy truly lam Thy servant. 
Ps. cxvi 16. 

1 TN full and glad surrender, 
X I give myself to Thee, 
Thine utterly and only 

And evermore to be. 

2 Son of God who lov'st me, 

I will be Thine alone ; 
And all I have, and am. Lord, 
Shall henceforth be Thine own ! 

3 Beign over me. Lord Jesus ; 

O make my heart Thy throne, 
It shall be Tftiine, dear Saviour, 
It shall be Thine alone. 

4 Oh, come and reign. Lord Jesus ; 

Rule over everything I 
And keep me always loyal. 
And true to Thee, my King. 

F. B. HAVEBOAL. 1376. 

1 1 n I'M. 

A A ^^ Pilgrims on the earth.— T{eb. xi. 13. 

1 T WOULD a youthful pilgrim be, 
X Resolved alone to follow Thee, 
Thou Lamb of God, who now art gone 
Up to Thine everlasting throne. 

2 I would my heart to Thee resign ; 

come, and make it wholly Thine I 
Set up Thy kingdom. Lord, within. 
And cast out eveiy thought of sin. 



THE CALL HEARD AND AOOHPTED. 



3 Be it my chief desire to prove 
How much I owe, how much I lore ; 
Contentedly my cross to take, 

And meekly bear it for Thy sake. 

4 Then, when my pilgrimage is o'er, 
And I can servo Thee here no more« 
Within Thy temple, God of love, 
I'll serve Thee day and night above. 

MRS. BEEB. 1844. 
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S.M. 
Ml/ 8on, give Me thine heart. 
Prov. zziii. 26. 



1 T GIVE my heart to Thee, 

X Jesus most desired ! 
And heart for heart the gift shall be. 

For Thou my soul hast fired ; 

Thou hearts alone wonldst move. 

Thou only hearts dost love ; 
I would love Thee as Thou lov'st me, 

Jesus most desired I 

8 What offering can I make. 
Dear Lord, to love like Thine ? 

Tliat Thou, the Word, didst stoop to take 
A human form like mine I 
" Give Me thy heart, My son : " 
liOrd, Thou my heart hast won ; 

I would love Thee as Thou lov'st me, 
O Jesus most desired ! 

3 Here finds my heart its rest. 
Repose that knows no shocK, 
"The strength of love that keeps it blest 
In Thee, the riven Rock : 
My soul, as girt around, 
Her citadel hath found : 
I would love Thee as Thou lov'st me, 
O Jesus most desired I 

ANCIENT LATIN HTMN. 
TK. BY AAY PALMER. 1868. 
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S.M. 



Let me not vxinder from Thy 
eommandments.—VB. cxiz. 10. 

NOW, in my early days. 
Teach me Tliy will to know ; 
Lord, Thy sanctifying grace 
Betimes on me bestow I 

Make an unguarded youth 
The object of Thy care ; 
Help me to choose the way of truth, 
And flee from every snare. 

My heart, to folly prone. 
Renew by power divine ; 
Unite it to Thyself alone. 
And make it wholly Thine. 

Lord, let Thy word of grace 
My warmest thoughts employ ; 
Be this, through all mjr future days. 
My treasure and my joy. 
29 



6 To what Thy laws import 
Be my whole soul inclined ; 
Oh, let them dwell within my heart. 
And sanctify my mind 1 

6 iray Thy young servant learn 
By these to cleanse his way ; 
And may I here the path discern 
That leads to endless day. 

JOHN FAWOETT. 1810. 



113 



8.0. 



When iheu heard that Jents passed 
hy, they cried oii<.— Matt xx. 30. 

1 T)ASS me not, O gracious Saviour, 
X Hear my humble cry; 
While on others Thou art calling. 

Do not pass me by. 

Ji</.— Saviour, Saviour, hear my humble 
cry. 
And while others Thou art calling. 
Do not pass me by. 

2 Let me at a throne of mercy 

Find a sweet relief ; 
Kneeling thero in deep cobtrition. 
Help my unbelief. 

3 Trusting only in Thy merit, 

AVould I seek Thy face ; 
Heal my wounded, broken spirit. 
Save me by Thy grace. 

4 Thou, the Spring of all my comfort. 

More than life to me ; 
Whom have I on earth beside Thee ? 
Who in heaven but Thee ? 

r. J. CBOSBT. 1874. 

11^ ar.s. 

**^ There aJuUl be showers ofUessino. 
Etek. xxziv. 26. 

1 T ORD, I hear of showers of blessing 
XJ Thou art scattering, full and free ; 
Showers, the thirsty land refreshing ; 

Let some droppings fall on me. 

Even me. 

2 Pass me not, gracious Father ! 

Sinful though my heart may be ; 
Thou might'st leave me, but the rather 
Let Thy mercy light on me. 

Even me. 

3 Pass me not, tender Saviour ! 

Let me lovo and cling to Thee ; 
I am longing for Thy favour ; 
When Thou comest call for me. 

Even me. 

4 Pass me not, mighty Spirit t 

Thou canst make the blind to see ; 
Witnesser of Jesus' merit. 
Speak the word of power to mo. 

Even me. 



THE SAVIOUR'S CALL. 



5 Have I long In sin been sleepintt. 

Long been slighting, grieving Thee ? 
Has the world my heart been keeping ? 
Oh, forgive and resoae me, 
^ Even me. 

6 Love of God, so pure and changeless. 

Blood of Christ, so rich and free. 
Grace of God, so strong and boundless, 
Magnify them all in me, 

Even me. 

7 Pass me not, this lost one bringini?, 

Satan's slave, Thy child shallbe ; 
All my heart to Thee is springing ; 
Blessing others, oh, bless me. 

Even me. 

ELIZABETH CODKfiH. 1860. 
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8.8.8.6. or L.M. 
And he arose, and came to hit 
father.— Luke xv. 20. 

1 TUST as I am— without one plea, 

O But that Thj; blood was shed for mo, 
And that Thou bidst me come to Thcc, 
O Lamb of God, I come I 

2 Just as I am— and waiting not 

To rid my soul of one dark blot ; Tspot, 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each 
O Lamb of God, I come I 

3 Just as I am— though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt. 
Fightings within, and fears without, 

O Lamb of Grod, I come I 

I Just as I am— poor, wretched, blind. 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind. 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 
Lamb of God, I come 1 

J Just as I am— Then wilt receive. 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve. 
Because Thy promise I believe, 
Lamb of God, I come I 

5 Just as I am— Thy love unknown 
lias broken every barrier down ; 
Now, to be Thine, yea. Thine alone, 
Lamb of God, I come I 

C. ELLIOT. 1836. 
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7b. 
Lead me to the Rock that is higher 
than /.— Ps. Ixi. 2. 

1 "pOCK of ages, cleft for me, 
rV Let me nido myself in Thee I 
Let the water and the blood, 
Prom Tby wounded side which flowed. 
Be of sin the double cure ; 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 
80 



3 Not the labour of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy law's demands ; 
Could my zeal no respite know. 
Could ray tears for ever flow. 
All for sin could not atone : 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring. 
Simply to Thy cross I cling ; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to,Thee for grace ; 
Black, I to the fountain fly ; 
Wash me. Saviour, or I die I 

4 While I draw this fleeting bseath, 
When my eyelids close in death. 
When I soar to worlds unknown. 
See Thee on Thy judgment-throne. 
Rock of ages! shelter me I 

Let me hide myself in Thee I 



THE 



CHAS. WBSLET. 1740. 

CALL ACCEPTED AND 
REJOICED IN. 
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L.M. 
He went on hi8 way rejoicing. 
Acts, viii 39. 



1 f\ HAPPY day, that fixed my choice 

V / On Thee, my Saviour, ana my God I 
Well mskj this glowing heart rejoice. 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 

2 happy bond that seals my vows 
To Him who merits all my love I 
Let cheerful anthems fill His house, 
AVhile to that sacred shrine I move. 

3 Tis done : the great transaction's done, 
I am my Lord's, and He is mine ; 

He drew me, and I followed on. 
Glad to confess the voice divine. 

4 Now rest, my long-divided heart ; 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest ; 
With ashes who would grudge to part. 
When called on angels' bread to feast ? 

5 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow. 
That vow renewed shall daily hear ; 
Till in life's latest hour I bow. 

And bless in death a bond so dear. 

F. DODDRinOK. 1766. 

1 1 Q CM. 

^**^ IwiU nng unto Thy name. 
Rom. XV. 9. 

1 rpHERE is a name I love to hear, 

JL I love to speak its worth ; 
It sounds like music in mine ear. 
The sweetest name on earth. 

2 It tells me of a Saviour's love. 

Who died to set me free ; 
It tells me of His precious blood. 
The sinner's perfect pitta. 



E CALL ACCEPTED AND REJOICED IN. 
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I LOVE thj lEinnliim, Lord, 
The hDUBO ^Thlne abode ; 



v/oi cm Thr Sand. 
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THE SAVIOXra'S CAlili. 



3 my Saviour, bless me I 

Bless me while I pray ; 
Grant Thy grace to nelp me« 

Take my sins awav ; 
I believe Thypromfie, Lord, 
I will trust Thy holy word ; 

Thou my soul's Redeemer, 
Bless me while I pray. 

8 my Saviour, love me 1 
Make me all Thine awn ; 
Leave me not to wander 

In this world alone : 
Bless my way with light divine, 
Let Thy glory round me shine ; 
Thou, my Rock, my Refuge, 
Make me all Thine own. 

4 my Saviour, guard me I 

Keep me evermore y 
Bless me, love me, guide me, 

Till my work is o'er : 
May I then, with glad surprise. 
Chant Thy praise beyond the skies ; 
There witb Thee, my Saviour, 
Dwell for evermore. 

r. J. CROSBT. 1874. 
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7 6 
SehcUd the Lamb of Ood. 
John i. 29. 

LAMB of God most lowlv I 
All free from spot and stain. 
Oh, hel^ us now to seek Thee, 
And smg Thy praise again. 



O 



2 Lamb of God most holy 1 
So great and yet so meek. 
May we, when ^ride allures us. 
Thy lowly spirit seek. 

8 Lamb of God most gentle I 
And yet so good and true. 
May we when passion tempts us. 
Thy gentleness pursue. 

4 Lamb of God most lovely 1 
To Thee our faith would flee ; 
Reveal to vis Thy beauty ^^ 
And win our hearts to Thee. 

W. p. BALFERX. 1875. 



SEEKING MORE GRACE. 

1 S4> 6.4.«.4.6.6.4. 

^^f^ jjg will draw nigh to you. 

James iv. 8. 
1 VTBARER, myGod, to Thee, 
Xl N«irer to Thee I 
E'en though a cross it be 

Thatraisethme: 
Still all my song sh^l be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee,— 
Nearer to Thee 1 



9 Though, like the wanderer, 

The sun gome down, 
Darkness be over me, 

My rest a stone ; 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee,->. 

Nearer to Thee. 

3 There let the way appear, 

Steps unto heaven ; 
All that Thou sendest me 

In mercv given ; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee,— 

Nearer to Thee. 

4 Then wi(b my waking thoughts 

Bright with Thy praise. 
Out of my stony gnefs 

Bethels I'll raise ; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee,— 

Nearer to Thee. 

6 And when on joyful wing 

Cleaving the sky. 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot. 

Upwards I fly. 
Still all my song shall be. 
Nearer, my God, to Thee,— 

Nearer to Thee. 

SARAH F. ADAHS. 1640. 
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6.6.4.6.&6.4. 
Lord.increas^ our faith, 
Luke xvii. 8. 



2 



My faith looks up to Thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 
Saviour divine ! 
Now hear me while I pray. 
Take all my guilt away. 
Oh, may I from this day 
Be wholly Thine. 

May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart. 

My seal inspire : 
As Thou hast died for me. 
Oh, may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

A living fire. 

While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread. 

Be Thou my Guide*; 
Bid darkness turn to day. 
Wipe sorrow's tears away. 
Nor let me ever stray 

From Thee aside. 

When ends life's transient dream 
When death's cold sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll. 
Blest Saviour, then in love. 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
Oh, bear me safe above, 

A ransomed soul ! 

RAT PAUTEB. 1830. 



SEEKING MOBB GRA.CB. 
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6.5. 



'J>raw nigh to mv souZ.— Ps. bdx. 1& 

1 "r\BAW nearer, my Saviour, 
XJ In mercy behold 

And keep me for ever. 

Safe, safe in the fold : 
More watchful and trusting, 

Oh, help me to be. 
More holy, dear Saviour, 

More faithful to Thee. 

2 More humble in spirit. 

More fervent in prayer. 
More cheerful and willing 

My trials to bear: 
More earnest in labour 

Oh, help me to be. 
More holjr, dear Saviour, 

More faithful to Thee. 

i Gome, blessed Redeemer, 
Now dwell in my heart : 
My hope and my comfort 

For ever Thou art ; 
In all my temptations. 

Oh, help me to be 
More holy, dear Saviour, 
More faithful to Thee. 

F. J. CBOSBT. 1874. 
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7.6. 



Unto you who believe. His ia 
preciotu.—! Pet. ii 7. 

1 T NEED Thee, precious Jesus ! 
-L For I am full of sin : 

Mv soul is dark and £[uilty. 

My heart is dead within ; 
I need the cleansing fountain, 

Where I can always flee. 
The blood of Christ most precious. 

The sinner's perfect plea. 

2 I need Thee, blessed Jesus ! 

For I am very pooTi 
A stranger and a pilgrim, 

I have no earthly store ; 
I need the love of Jesus, 

To cheer me on my way. 
To guide my doubting footsteps, 

To be my strength and stay. 

3 I need Thee, blessed Jesus 1 

I need a friend like Thee ; 
A friend to soothe my sorrows, 

A friend to care for mo ; 
I need the heart of Jesus 

To feel each anxious care, 
To tell my every want to. 

And all my sorrows share. 

4 I need Tliee, blessed Jesus ! 

And hope to see Thee soon. 
Encircled with the rainbow. 

And seated on Thy throne ; 
There, with Thy blood-bought children. 

My joy shall ever he. 
To smgThy praise. Lord Jesus, 

To gaze, my Lord, on Thee. 

F. WHITFIELD. 1859, 

33 
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7.6. 
Learn of Met /or lam meek and 
lowly in Aeart— Matt. xi. 2a 

1 f\ JESUS I meek and lowly, 
yj Who once did sojourn here ; 
O Jesus! pure and holy. 

Thy gentle voice I hear I 
It speaks from out the pages 

Of Thine own Book divine ; 
It comes ail down the ages, 

To weary hearts like mine. 

2 Jesus ! meek and lowly. 

Of comforters the best ; 
Jesus ! pure and holy. 

To me Thou oflFer'st rest. 
Best from all mental anguish, 

The rest of sin forgiven. 
Rest when I fail and languish. 

The perfect rest of heaven. 

3 Jesus I meek and lowly, 

I look to Thee alone ; 

Jesus ! pure and holy, 
To Thee for rest I come ; 

1 trust and so believe Thee, 
I seek Thy blessed face; 

Receive me. oh« receive me. 
Within Thy kind embrace ! 

J. F. SMTTHK. 188a 

7.6. 
Pray to thy Father who ia in secret, 
Matt. vi. 6. 

1 r^O when the morning shineth, 
^ X Go when the noon is bright. 
Go when the eve declineth. 

Go in the hush of night; 
Go with pure mind and feeling. 

Fling every fear away. 
And in thy chamber kneeling. 

Do thou in secret pray. 

2 Remember all who love thee. 

All who are loved by thee ; 
Prav, too, for those who hate thee. 

If any such there be : 
Then for thyself, in meekness, 

A blessing humbly clsdm. 
And link with each petition 

Thy great Redeemer's name. 

3 Or if 'tis e'er denied thee 

In solitude to pray, - 
Should holy thoughts come o'er thee 

When friends are round thy way. 
E'en then the silent breathing 

The spirit raised above. 
May reach His throne of glory. 

Of mercy, truth, and love. 

4 Whene'er thou pinest in sadness. 

Before His footstool fall ; 
Remember in thy gladness 

His grace who gave thee all : 
Oh, not a joy or blessing 

With this we can compare— 
The power that He hath ^ven us. 

To poor our souls in prayer. 

JANJS c. BiursoK. 1831 



OUR SAVIOUR'S CALL. 



130 



ar. 
He eaUeth Hia own sheep btf name. 
John z. 8. 

1 \KTAS tiiere ever kindest shepherd 

T V H^f BO gentle, half w sweet. 
As the Bavlour who would have us 
Oome imd gather round His feet? 

2 There is welcome for the sinner. 

And more graces for the good ; 

There is meroT with the Saviour, 

There is healing in His blood. 

3 There is no place Trhero earth's sorrows 

Are more felt than up in heaven ; 
There is no place where earth's failings 
Have such kindly judgment given. 

4 Pining souls ! come nearer Jesus ; 

AncL oh. oome not doubting thus ; 
But with faith that trusts more bravely 
His huge tenderness for us. 

5 If our love were but more simple. 

We should take Him at His word; 
And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the sweetness of our Lord. 

r. W. FABER. 1863. 
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a7. 

lam TJUns, MtM ms.— Ps. cziz. 91 

1 Cf ATIOUR, while my heart is tender 
k3 I would yield that heart to Thee ; 
All my powers to Thee surrender, 

Thine, and only Thine, to b& 

2 Tkkeme now. Lord Jeeu^ take me. 

Let my youthful heart be Thine ; 
Thv devoted servant make me, 
All my soul with love divine. 



S Bend me, Lord, where Thou wilt send me, 
Only do T^ou guide mv way ; 
Kay Thy grace through life attend me. 
Gladly then shall I obey. 



, 4 JjBi me do Thy will or bear i 
/ I would know no will but Thine ; 
Shouldst Thou take my life, or spare it, 
I that life to Thee resign. 

- S Mar this solemn dedication 
Never once forgotten lie ; 
. Let it know no revocation. 
• FttbUihed and oonflrmed on high. 

6 T^tDB I am, Lord, for eyer, 
yro Thy service set apart ; 
Suffer me to leave Thee nevef ; 
Seal Thiiu} image on my heart 

J. DUBTOK. 1814. 
24 



1A3 ae.a4.orL.M. 

±,%J ^ Tfty t«W 6fl doiw.— Matt. vi. 10. 

1 "11^ Y God, my Father, while I stray 
IvL Far from my home on life's rough 
Oh, teach me from my heart to say, [way. 

Thy will be done ! 

2 If Thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most I prize— it ne'er was mine : 
I only yield Thee what was Thine ;— 

Thy will be done I 

3 E'en if again I ne'er should see 

The friends more dear than life to mo. 
Ere long we both shall be with Thee ;— 
Thy will bo done ! 

4 Should pining sickness waste away 
My life, in premature decay ! 

My Father, still I strive to say. 
Thy will be done ! 

5 If but my fainting heart be bleet 
With Thy sweet Spirit for its guest. 
My God, to Tbee I leave the rest ;— 

Thy will be done ! 

6 Renew my will from day to day ; 
Blend it with Thine, ana take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, 

Thy will be done ! 

7 Then when on earth I breathe no more 
The prayer, oft mixed with tears before, 
I'll smg upon a happier shore ;— 

Thy will be done 1 

0. ELUorr, 



1634. 
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L.M. 
ThA l\ow of praijer.—XtkA iii. 1. 



1 C! WJIET hour of prayer I sweet hour of 

praver I 

That calls me from a world of care. 
And bids me at my Father's throne 
Make all my wants and wishes known : 
In seasons of distress and grief 
My soul has often found relief, 
And oft escaped the tempter's snare. 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. 

2 Sweet hour of prayer I sweet hour of 
Thy wings shall my petition bear [prayer I 
To Him whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage the waiting soul to bless : 

And smce He bids me seek His face. 
Believe His word, and trust His grace, 
I'll cast on Him my every care. 
And wait for thee, sweet nour of prayer ! 

3 Sweet hour of prayer I sweet fabur of 
May I thy consolation share, [prayer ! 
Till, from Mount Pisgah's lofty height, 

1 view my home and take my flight. 
This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise 
To seize the everlasting prize ; 

And shout, while passing through the air, 
"FarcwelL farewell, sweet hour of 
prayer J "^ 

J. diulDBOBT. 1874. 



THE BLESSEDNESS OF HEAVEN. 
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S.M. 
80 tihdtt 106 ever be with (he Lord. 
1 Thess. ziy. 17. 

FOB ever with the Lord ! 
Amen, so let it be I 
Life from the dead is iu that word : 
Tis Immortality. 

Here in the Dody pent. 
Absent from Him I roam ; 
Tet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 

My Father's house on high. 
Home of my soiil, how near 
At times, to faith's foreseeing eye, 
Thy golden gates appear t 

My thirsty spirit faints 
To reach the land I lore. 
The bright inheritance of saints— * 
Jerusalem above. 

For ever with the Lord ! 
Father, if 'tis Thy will, 
The promise of that faithful word. 
E'en here to me fulfil 

Be Thou at mj right hand. 
Then can I never fail : 
Uphold Thou me, so T shall stand. 
Fight, and I must prevail. 

So when my latest breath 
8hall rend the veil in twain. 
By death I shall escape from death. 
And life eternal gam. 

Knowing as I am known. 
How shall I love that word ! 
And oft repeat before the throne, 
For ever with the Lord ! 

JAMES XONTOOMEBT. 1835. 
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7s. 
I go to prepare a fAaee for you. 
John ziv. 8. 



1 TiT ANSIONS are prepared above, 
i vj. By the gracious God of love ; 
Many will those mansions see,— 
Is there one prepared for me 7 

2 Crowns that dazzle human eye, 
Wait for those who reach the sky. 
Many will those bright crowns be,— 
Is there one prepared for me ? 

3 Robes of spotless white are given. 
By the glorious King of heaven ; 
All can nave them, they are free,-«- 
Is these one prepared for me ? 



4 Harps of solemn sound above, 
Swell loud praises to His love : 
Oh ! how sweet their sound will be,— 
Is there one prepared for me ? 

8. WATSON. 

136 CM 

^'^^^ It doth not yet appear uihat toe 
ahaU 5e.— 1 John iii. 2. 

1 rpHERE is a heaven of perfect peace, 
X The eternal throne is there ; 

But what that tearless region is 
It doth not yet appear. 

2 And there are angels strong and fair. 

Who know not sin nor fear ; 
But what the robes of white they wear 
It doth not yet appear. 

3 And there are ransomed spirits, too. 

Who once were pilgrims here ; 
But how the Saviours face they view 
It doth not yet appear. 

4 And there are sweet commingliug 

thoughts. 
And blest communion there ; 
But how they blend their heavenly notes 
It doth not yet appear. 

5 And there is worship in the sky. 

And songs of loftiest cheer ; 
But how tney swoep their haips on high 
It doth not yet appear. 

6 Then, my soul, with patience wait; 

The happy hour is near 
When thou shalt pass the pearly gate. 
Where it will all appear. 

£LIEL DAVIS. 1836. 
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S.M. 



Thev need no candle^ neither light 
of the «tm.— Rev. zxii. 5. 

THERE is no night in heaven ; 
In that blest world above 
Work never can bring weariness. 
For work itself is love. 

There is no grief in heaven ; 
For life is one glad day ; 
And tears are of those former things 
Which all have passed away. 

There is no sin in heaven ; 
Behold that blessed throng-* 
All holy is their spotless robe. 
All holy is their song I 

There is no death in heaven % 
For '.'.xey who gain that shoro 
Have won their immortality. 
And thoy can die no more. 



THE BLESSEDNESS OE HEATEN. 



Loid Jesus, be onr Guide; 
Oh, lead us safely on. 
Till night and mef and sin and death 
Are past, aud^ heaven is won I 

r. X. KMOLUS. I860. 
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88. 

The things vAich are not aeen. 
2 C!or. iv. 18. 

1 TTET'E speak of the realms of the blest, 

Y T That country so bright and so fair ; 
And oft are its glories confessed— 
But what must it be to be there ? 

2 We speak of its pathways of gold, 
Its walls decked with jewels so rare ; 
Its wonders and pleasures untold,^ 
But what must it be to be thqre ? 

3 We speak of its service of love. 
The robes which the ij^lorified wear. 
The Church of the Firstborn above>- 
But what must it be to be there ? 

4 We speak of its freedom from sin ; 
From sorrow, temptation, and care. 
From trials without and wi thin- 
But what must it be to be there ? 

5 Do Thou, Lord, 'midst pleasure or woe, 
For heaven our spirits prepare ; 

Then soon shall we joyfully know 
And feel what it is to be there. 

£I4IZABETH MILLS. 1829- 
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CM. 

There afudl he no nighi there. 
Rev. xxii. 6. 

1 f\ HAPPY land ! O happy land ! 
v^ Where saints and angels dwell, 
We long to join that glorious band. 

And all their anthems swelL 
But every voice in yonder throng 

On earth has breathed a prayer ; 
No lips untaught may join that song. 

Or learn the music there. 

S The saints in light ! the saints in light ! 
What joys to them are given ; 
Their robes are pure, their crowns are 
bright, 
Their peaceful home is heaven. 
Their robes are cleansed from every staia. 

By bleeding, dying love ; 
On earth they serrea, and now they feign 
As kings and priests above. 

S Thou heavenly Friend I Thou heavenly 

Oh, teach us how to pray : [Friend ! 
Now let Thy pardoning grace descend. 

And take our sins away. 
Be all our fresh, our youthful days. 

To Thy blest service given • 
Then we shall meet to sing Tn> -raise, 

A ransoioed band in heaven. 

|:UZABETH PABSOV, 1836, 

86 



140 PM. 

•*• ■*• ^^ .4. better eountrv, that U a heavenlu. 
Heb. xL 16. 

1 rriHEBE'S a beautiful land where the 
X rains never beat. 

And the keen east winds never blow : 
And they feel not the glow of the summer 
Nor the chill of the winter snow, [heat, 

Cho.—'TiB heaven, sweet heayen, that 
beautiful land ; 
There's nothing on earth 
Of true beautj or worth [land. 
To compare with the beautiful 

2 There is many a child in that beautiful 

land; 
We hare brothers and sisters there ; 
And they dwell with the angels a happy 
Their glory and joy to share. [band, 

8 There was never a tear in that beautiful 
land; 
There was never a mourner seen ; 
The people in pure white raiment stand 
In the fields that are always green. 

4 And Jesus lives in that beautiful land. 

And He says to the children, Gome : 
And sometimes He takes them from our 
band* 
To dwell in that beautiful home. 

5 And if Jesus shall help me by His grace. 

There I, too, in light shall stand, 
And join in the songs of glorious praise. 
In the fields of the beautiful land. 

K. PAXTOIf HOOO. 1869. 
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P.M. 
Theif sheai he Mine—In that day. 
Mai. iii, 17. 

1 TX7HEN He cometh, when He cometh, 

TV To make up His jewels. 
All His jewels, precious jewels. 
His loved andTHis own. 

CTio.— Like the stars of the morning. 
His bright crown adorning, 
They shall shine in their beauty 
Bright gems for His oroTm. 

2 He will gather. He will gather 

The gems for His kingdom : 
All the pure ones, all the bright ones, 
His loved and His own. 

3 Little children, little children, 

Who love their Redeemer, 
Are the jewels, precious jewels, 
Hia lov§4 Aud His own. 

W. O. CUBHIMO. 187i 



THE BLESSEDNESS OP HEAVEN. 



1 4-3 p M. 

* ■*^' Through the gcOfiS into the eUy. 
Rev. xzii 14. 

1 "DETOND the dark river a land I behold, 
Xj a country all fair, and a city of gold : 
Sweet home, where the burdened and 

weary find rest : [blest. 

The home of my Father— the land of the 

CAo.— Home, nome, sweet, sweet home. 

The home of my Father— there's 

no place like home. 

2 How soft is the air, and how pure is the 

light! IniKht! 

How clear is the sky, never darkened by 
The beams of the sun neither scorch nor 

grow pale ; 
The waters of life ever flow— never faiL 

8 There Jesus, with all His redeemed shall 

appear, [tear; 

His soft hand so gently shall wipe eveiy 

No sorrow, no sighing, no sicknMS is 

there, . [share. 

And anncls immortal the rapture shall 

4 The crowns in those mansions shall 

always be bright : [white: 

The robes of the ransomed shall ever be 
The harps of the blessed— their music how 

long ! ^ ^ [Mnjj. 

Salvation, salvation, how sweet is their 

O. T. CONGRKVIS. 1870. 

1 4.3 P M. 

•*'^*^ I wiXl (five the wcUer of life freely. 

Bev. zxi 6. 
1 f\B, have you not heard of a beautiful 
\J stream. 

That flows through our Father's land ? 
Its waters gleam bright 
In the heavenly light. 
And ripple o'er golden sand. 
OAo.— Oh, seek that beautiful stream ! 
Its waters so free. 
Are flowing for thee : 
Oh, seek that beautiful stream I 

8 With murmuring sound doth it wander 
along 
Through fields of eternal green, 
Where songs of the blest 
In their haven of rest. 
Float lK>ft on the air serene. 

5 Its fountains are deep, and its waters are 

And sweet to the weary soul ; [i)ure, 
It flows from the throne 
Of Jehovah alone ; 

Oh, come where its bright waves roll ! 

4 This beautiful stream is the river of life, 
It flows for all nations free ; 
A balm for each wound 
In its waters is found ; 
Oh, sinner, it flows for thee ! 
37 



9 Oh, will yo« not drink of the beautjfal 
stream 
And dwell on its peaceful shore ? 
The Spirit says. Come, 
All ye weary ones home, 
. And wander in sin no more. 
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10s. 
He ha& prepared far (hem a eit}/. 
Heb. zi. 16. 

1 T OTFULLY, joyfully onward we move, 
O Bound to the 
above ; 



le land of bright spirits 



Jesus our Saviour, in mercy says C!ome ! 
Joyfully, joyfully haste to your home. 
Soon will our pilgrimage end here bel«w. 
Soon to the presence of God we shall go ; 
Then, if to Jesus our hearts have been 

given. 
Joyfully, joyfully, rest we in heaven. 

2 Teachers and kindred have passed on 

before, [shore, 

Waiting, they watch us approaching the 
Singing to cheer us. while passing along, 
Joyfuuy, joyfully, haste to your home. 
Sounds of sweet music there ravish the 

ear ; [shall hear, 

Hai^s of the blessed, your strains we 
Fillincr with harmony heaven's high dome: 
Joyfully, joyfully, Jesus, we oomtf. 

3 Death with his arrow may soon lay us 

low. 
Safe in our Saviour, we fear not the blow ; 
Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb ; 
Joyfully, joyfully, will we go hom& 
Bright will the mom of eternity dawn. 
Death will be conquered, his sceptre be 

gone: [roam. 

Over the plains of sweet Oanaan well 
Joyfully, joyfully, safely at home. 

E. H. HUKT£B. 1870. 
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P.M. 
The redeemed shall come with sin^f- 
ing to Zion.—Is&. 11. 11. 

1 TTARR ! hark, my soul, angelic songs 
XI are swelling [wave-beat shore : 

O'er earth's green flelds, and ocean's 

How sweet the truth those blessed strains 

are telling, [more. 

Of that new life when sin shall be no 

Angels of Jesus, angels of Ught, 

Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the 

2 Onward we go, for st^l we hear them 

singing, [come:" 

" Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you 

And through the dark* its echoes sweetty 

ringing. 
The music of the Gospel leads vb borne. 



THE BLBSSKDNBSS OP HEAVEN. 



i Far, far away, like bells at evening peal- 
ing, [sea, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o*er land and 
And laden souls, by thousands meekly 
stealing, [to Thee. 
Kind Shepherd, tarn their weary steps 

4 Rest comes at length ; though life be long 

and dreary, [be past : 

Thedaymustdawn, and darksome niffht 

Faith 8 journey ends in welcome to the 

weary, [come at last. 

And heaven, the heart's true home, will 

5 Angels! sing on, your faithful watches 

Tceepmff, [above; 

Smg us sweet fragments of the songs 

Till morning's joy shall end the night of 

weeping [less love. 

And Lf e's long shadows break in cloud- 

F. W. FAB£K. 186.2. 
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8.7. 



Gfatlier My saints together unto Me. 
Pa. L 5. 

1 QHALL we jjathor at the river, 

^_ Where bright angel feet have tax)d, 
With its crystal tide for evar 

Plowing by the throne of God? 
CAo.— Yes, we'll gather at the river. 

The beautiful, the beautiful 
river. 
Gather with the saints at the river 
That flows by the throne of God. 

2 On the margin of the river. 

Washing up its silver spray. 
We will walk and worship ever, 
All the happy gulden day. 

3 Ere we reach the shining river. 

Lay we every burden down ; 
Grace our spirits will deliver. 
And provide a robe and crown. 

4 At the smiling of the river, 

Mirror of the Saviour's face. 
Saints whom death will never sever 
Lift their songs of saving grace. 

6 Soon well reach the shining river. 
Soon our pilgrimage will cease ; 
Soon our happy hearts will quiver 
With the melody of peace. 

a. LOWRY. 1870. 



P.M. 
My Father's house.— John xlv. 2. 



147 

1 /^H, think of the home over there, 
vy By the side of the river of light. 
Where the saints, all immortal and lair, 
Are robed in their garments of white. 
CAo.— Over there, over there. 

Oh, think of the borne over there. 
88 



2 Oh. think of the friends over there. 

Who before us the journey have trod— ^ 
Of the songs that they breathe on the air. 
In their nome in the palace of God. 

3 MySaviour is now over there, [rest; 

There my kindred and friends are at 
Then away from my sorrow and care. 
Let me fly to the land of the blest. 

4 I shall soon be at home over there. 

For the end of my journey I see ; 
Many dear to my heart over there 
Are watching and waiting for me. 

D. W. C. IIUMTINGDOK. 
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a6.aB. 

Caught up into Paradise. 
2 Cor. xii. 4. 

1 {\ PARADISE I O Paradise ! 
J; ' Who doth not crave for rest ? 
Who would not seek the happy land 
\vhere they that loved are blest ? 

CAo.— Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light. 
All rapture through and through, 
In God's most holy sight. 

8 O Paradise! O Paradise! 
The world is growing old ; 
Who would not be at rest and free 
Where love is never cold? 

3 O Paradise ! O Paradise ! 

'TIS weaiy waiting here; 
I long to l»e where Jesus is. 
To feel, to see Him near. 

4 Paradise I O Paradise ! 

I greatly long to see 
The special place my dearest Lord 
In love prepares for me ; 

Lord Jesus, King of Paradise, 
Oh, keep me in Thy love. 
And guide me to that happy land 
Of perfect rest above. 

F. W. FABER. 1862. 



149 



CM. 
And there shall be no more decUh. 
Rev. xxi. 4. 



1 rpHE roseate hues of early dawn, 
X The brightness of the day, 
The crimson of the sunset sky. 

How &st tiiey fade away I 
Oh, for the pearly gates of heaven ! 

Oh, for the golden floor I 
Oh, for the Sun of Righteousness 

Thatsetteth nevermore 1 



^r^mrmrm 



THE BLESSEDNESS OF HEAVEN. 



S The highest hopes we cherish here. 

How fast ti^ey tire and faint I 
How many a spot defiles the robe 

That wraps an earthly saint t 
Oh, for a heart that never eins, 

Oh, for a soul washed white. 
Oh, for a voice to praise our King, 

Nor weaiy day nor night 1 

3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope. 

And grace to lead us higher ; 
But there are perfectness and peace, 

Beyond our best desire : 
Oh, by Thy love and anguish. Lord, 

Oh, by Thy life laid down. 
Oh, that we fall not from Thy grace, 

Kor cast away our crown ! 

C. r. ALEXANDEB. 1853. 
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7.6. 
Israel then ahall dwdl in safety. 
Deut. xxxiii 28. 

X QAPE in the arms of Jesus, 

O Safe on His gentle breast. 

There by His love o'ershaded. 

Sweetly my soul shall rest. 

Hark 1 'tis the voice of angels 

Borne in a song to me. 
Over the fields of glory. 
Over the jasper sea. 
CAo.— Safe in the arms of Jesus, 

Safe on His gentle breast. 
There by His love o'ershaded, 
Sweetly my soul shall rest. 

2 Safe in the arms of Jesus, 

Safe from corroding care. 
Safe from the world's temptations. 

Sin cannot harm me there. 
Free from the blight of sorrow. 

Free from my doubts and fears ; 
Only a few more trials. 

Only a few more tears I 

S Jesus, my heart's dear refuge, 

Jesus has died for me ; 
Firm on the Bock of Ages 

Ever my trust shall be. 
Here let me wait with patience. 

Wait till the night is o'er; 
Wait till I see the morning 

Break on the golden shore. 

FANNY CROSBY. 1870. 
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7.«. 
The glory of God did lighten, it. 
llev. xxi. 23. 



1 TERUSALEM the golden, 

With milk and hone/ blest t 
Beneath thy contemplation. 

Sink heart and voice opprest. 

1 know not, oh, I know not 
What joys await us there ; 

What radiancy of glory. 
What bliss beyond compare I 
3» 



2 They stand, those halls 6f Zion, 

All jubilant with song; 
And bright with many an aqgel* 

And all the martyr throng. 
The Prince is ever in them. 

The daylight is serene. 
The pastures of the blessed 

Are decked in glorious sheen. 

3 There is the throne of David ; 

And there, from care released. 
The shout of them that triumph. 

The song of them that feast ; 
And they who with their Leader 

Have conquered in the fight. 
For ever and for ever 

Are clad in robes of white. 

4 sweet and blessed country. 

The home of God's elect ; 
O sweet and blessed country 

That eager hearts expect 1 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To ihat dear land of rest ! 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 



BERNAKD OK CLCNY. 1140l 
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CM. 

LetvM see tlie land heyottd Jordan. 
Deut. iiL 25. 

1 rriHERE is a land of pure delight, 
X Where saints immortal reign ; 

Infinite day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting sirring abides. 

And never- withenng flowers ; 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 

This heavenly land from ours. 

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 

Stand drest in living green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan rolled between. 

i But timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross this narrow sea ; 
And linger, shivering on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 

6 Oh ! could we make our doubts remove, 
Those gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see the Canaan that we low 
With unbeclouded eyes 1 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o'er, [flood. 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's coUl 
Should fright us from the shore. 

ISAAC wAiars. 1707. 



CHRISTIAN MISSIONS. 



t f5S 7.6.B.6. 

•^^^'^ Thousand thousands ministered 
wUo Him.— D&n. vil 10. 

1 rpEN thousand times ten thousand, 
± In sparkling raiment bright. 

The armies of the ransomed saints 
Throng up the steeps of light: 
Tis finished ! all is finished, 
Their fight with death and sin; 

riing open wide the golden gates 
And let the yietors in I 

2 What rush of hallelujahs 

Fills all the earth and sky ! 
"What ringing of a thousand harps 

Bespeaks the triumph nigh 1 
O day for which creation 

And all its tribes were made* 
joy, for all its former woes 

A thousandfold repaid 2 



3 Oh, then, what raptured greetings 
On Canaan's bappy shore. 
What knitting severed AdendBhips up, 
Where parting are no more ! 
Then eyes withloy shall sparkle 
That Drimmed with tears of lat 
Orphans no longer fatherless, 
Nor widows desolate. 



Bring near Thy great salvation, 
Thou Lamb for sinners slain ; 
Pill up the roll of Thine elect. 

Then take Thy power and reign ; 

?pear. Desire of nations, 
'hine exiles long for home ; 
Show in the heavens Thy promised sign. 
Thou Prince and Saviour, come. 

PEANALFORD. 1867. 



CHRISTIAN MISSIONS. 



1 f{4 6.&4.6.6.6.4. 

•^'^ ■*• 2%y kingdom come.—^a.tt. vi. 10. 

1 TIIATHEB. of heaven, bless 

J? Missions with great success. 

The work is Tmne I 
Soon may the Gospel sound 
Through all the world around. 
Till etuth's remotest bound 

To Thee resign I 

2 From Greenland's frozen land 
To Afrio's burning strand. 

Make Jesus known 1 
Till on Him all shall call. 
Till evenr idol fall. 
Till He be loved by all. 

And served alone. 

8 O'er every UIl and plain 
Washed bv the western main 

Echo the call I 
Till Kods of wood and stone 
Bh^ll all be overthrown. 
And Jesus reign alone. 

Supreme o'er all I 

4 Then spread the Gospel's light 
Till nations all unite 

Beneath His sway I 
And let us, as we sing 
Praise to our Saviour-King, 
Our grateful offerings bring. 

To speed the day 1 
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7.6. 
Funds are white dXteady to harvest. 
John iv. 35. 



1 T ORD of the living harvest, 
J-J That whitens o er the plain. 
Where angels soon shall gather 

Their eheavea of golden grain ; 

40 



Accept these hands to labour, 
These hearts to trast and love. 

And dei^ with them to hasten 
Thy kingdom from above. 

2 As labourers in Thy vineyard. 

Send us out, Chnst, to be 
Content to bear the burden. 

Of weary days for Thee ; 
We ask no other wages. 

When Thou shalt call us home. 
But to have shared the travail 

And see Thy kingdom come. 

3 Come down. Thou Holy Spirit, 

And fill our souls with light I 
Clothe us in spotless raiment. 

In linen clean and white ; 
Within Thy sacred temple 

Be with us, where we stand. 
And sanctify Thy people 

Throughout this happy land. 

4 Be with us, Gk)d the Father ! 

Be with us, God the Son I 
And God, the Holy Spirit I 

O blessed Three in One I 
Make us a royal priesthood. 

Thee rightly to adore. 
And fill us with Thy fulness. 

Now, and for evermore. 

J. S. a MONSBLL. 1868. 
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a7. 



Arid as ye go, preach.— Matt. x. 

HARK., the voice of Jesus crying. 
Who will go and work to-day r 
Fields are white, and harvests waiting. 

Who will bear the sheaves away? 
Loud and strong the Master calleth, 

Rich reward He offers thee ; 
Who will answer, gladly saying, 
** Here am I, send me, send me"? 



7. 
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CHElSTlAN iiiSSIONSi 



2 If von cannot cross the ocean. 

And the heathen lands explore. 
Yon can find the heathen nearer. 

You can help them at TOur door; 
Ifjou cannot give your thmisands. 

You can give the widow's mite I 
And the le&t you give tor Jesus 

Will be predouB In His sight. 

8 Ifjrou caimot speak like angels, 

If you cannot preach like Paul, 
You can tell the love of Jesus, 

You can sav He died for all. 
If you cannot rouse the wicked. 

With the TddpnenVs dread alarms. 
You can lead the little children 

To the Saviour's waiting arms. 

4 Let none hear you idly saying, ' 

" There is nothing I can do," 
While the souls of men are dying. 

And the Master calls for you. 
Take the task He gives you, gladly, 

Let His work your pleasure be ; 
Answer quickly when He calleth, 

" Here am I, send me, send me.'** 

4. A. TODD. 
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XO I ii%Q forces of <R« GeiM{iA9 
eome vnto thee.— Ibs^. Le. 6. 

1 Ti^ROM Greenland's icy roountaius, 
X; From India's coral strand. 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy plain. 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from errer's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezea 

Blow soft o'er Ceyion's isle ; 
Thoueh every prospect pleases. 

And only man is vile ; 
In vain, with kivish kindnesff. 

The gifts of God are strown ; 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and 8|^nc. 

3 Can we, whose souls cure lighted 

With wisdom from on high,— . 
Can we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny? 
^ Salvation ! salvation I 

The joyful sound proclaim* 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name. 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds. His story. 

And you, ye waters, roll. 
Till, like a sea of glory. 

It spreads from pole to pole { 
Till er our ransomed nature 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 

BEOINAU} HEBER. Idl9. 
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6.6. 

There eamewiM men from the east. 
Matt. iL 1. 

1 T?ROM the eastern mouiikdns 
X* Pressing on they come, 
Wise men in their wisdom. 

To His humble home : 
Stirred by deep devotion. 

Hasting from afar. 
Ever journeying onward 

Guided by a Star. 

2 There their Lord and Savibtu* 

Meek and lowly lay. 
Wondrous Light that led them 

Onward on their way. 
Ever now to lighten 

Nations from afar. 
As they journey homeward. 

By that guiding Star. 

3 TluQi who in a manger 

Once hast lowly lain. 
Who dost now in glory 

O'er all kingdoms reign. 
Gather in the heathen, 

Who in lands afar 
Ne'er have seen the brightness 

Of Thy guiding Star. 

' 4 Gather in the outcast. 

All who go astray, 
Throw Thy radiance o'er them. 

Guide them on their way. , 
Those who never knew Thee, 

Those who wander far. •■» 
Guide them by Thy brightness 

Of T^ guiding star. 

5 Onward through the darkness 

Of the lonely night. 
Shining still before them 

With Thy kindly light. 
Guide them, Jew and Gentile 

Homeward from afar, < 

Young and old together, \ 

By Thy guiding Star ; 

G Until every nation, ' 

Whether bond or free, 
'Neath Thy starlit banner, 

Jesus, follows Thee 
O'er the distant mountains 

To that heavenly home. 
Where no sin nor sorro\^ 

Erermore shall come. 

OEO. TBBIV«. 1898. 
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JJie name shall le eontinued Of 
lono CM the stcn.— Ps. Ixzii. 17. 

HAIL to the Lord's Anointed. 
Great David's greater Son 1 
Hail, in the time appointed. 
His reign on earth begun 1 



TIMES AND SEASONS. 



He comes to break onpression. 

To set the captive free ; 
To take away transgression. 

And rule in equity. 

2 He shall come down like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth : 
Love, joy, and hope, like flowers, 

Sprine in His path to birth : 
Betore Him, on the mountains. 

Shall peace, the herald, go\ 
And righteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow. 

3 Arabia's desert ranger 

To Him shall bow the knee. 
The Ethiopian stranger 

His glorjT come to see ; 
With offenngs of devotion 

Ships from the isles shall meet, 
To pour the wealth of ocean 

In tribute at His feet. 

4 Kings shall fall down before Him, 

And gold and incense bring ; 
All nations shall adore Him, 

His praise all people sing ; 
For He shall have dominion 

O'er river, sea, and shore, 
Far as the eagle's pinion 

Or dove's light wing can soar. 

6 To Him shall prayer unceasing 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end. 
The mountain dew shall nourish 

A seed in weakness sown. 
Whose fruit shall spread and flourish. 

And shake like Lebanon. 

6 O'er everyfoe victorious. 

He on His throne shall rest ; 
From age to age more glorioiis. 

All blessing and all blest. 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand for cver^ 

His great, best name of Love. 

JAMES MONTOOHERY. 1822. 



1 ftO 6.6.4.6.6.8.4 

* V ^^ Let there be light-Gen. 1. 8. 

1 rpHOU, whose almighty word 
X Chaos and darkness heard. 

And took their flight ; 
Hear us, we humbly prar. 
And where the Gospel's day 
Sheds not its elorious ray 

Let there DO light. 

2 Thou, who didst come to bring 
On Thy redeeming wing 

Healing and si^ht, 
Health to the sick in mind. 
Sight to the inly blind. 
Oh, now to all mankind 

Let there be light I 

3 Spirit of truth and love. 
Life-giving, Holy Dove, 

Speedforth Thy flight ; 
Move pn the water s face. 
Bearing the lamp of grace. 
And in earth's darkest place 

Let there be light ! 

4 Holy and blessed Three, 
Glorious Trinity I 

Wisdom I Love! jnght! 
Boundless as ocean's tide. 
Rolling in fullest pride, 
Through the earth far and wide, 

Lex there be light I 

JOUN HAaKIOTX. 181& 

1 ^1 L.M. 

JLxJJL fhQ X/yrd shall reign for ever. 
Ps. cxlvl. 10. 

1 T^B-OM all that dwell below the skies, 
X? Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

1 Eternal are Thy mercies. Lord, 
Eternal truth attends Thy word ; [shore. 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to 
Till suns shall rise bud set no more. 

ISAAC WATTS. ITlSl 



TIMES AND SEASONS. 
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MOBNING. 



6.5. 

With my sotiff wUl I praiM Him. 
Pb. xxviiL 7. 



JESUS, blessed Saviour, 
Help us now to raise 
Songs of glad thanksgiving, 

Songs of holy praise. 
0, how kind and gracious 
Thou hast always been 1 
42 



0, how many blessings 
Every day has seen 1 

Jesus, blessed Saviour, 
Now our praises hear. 

For Thy grace and favour 
Crowning all the year. 

2 Jems, holy Saviour, 
Only Thou canst tell 
How we often stumbled, 
How we often fell. 



MORNING. 



All our Binsfso manv !), 

Bayiour, Tnou dost Imow i 
In Thy blood most precious, 

Wash us white as snov. 
Jesus, blessed Saviour, 

Keep us in Thy fear. 
Let Thy grace and favour 

Pardon all the year. 

Jesus, loving Saviour, 

Only Thou dost know 
All that »ay befall us. 

As we onward go ; 
So we humbly pray Thee, 

Take us by the hand. 
Lead us ever upward 

To the better land. 
Jesus, blessed Saviour, 

Keep us ever near. 
Let Thy grace and favour 

Shield us all the year. 
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S.M. 
Ottrfeet shaU stand ivUhin Thv 
gates.— Ps, cxxii 2. 

COME at the morning hour, 
Ck)me, let us kneel and pray ; 
Prayer is the Christian pilgrim's staff 
To walk with God all day. 

At noon, beneath the Rock 
Of A^es, rest and pray ; 
Sweet IS that shelterfrom the sun 
In the weary heatr of day. 

At evening, in thy house. 
Around its altar, pray ; 
And finding there the house of God, 
With heaven then dose the day. 

When midnight veils our eyes. 
Oh, it is sweet to Bay« 
1 deep, but my heart waketh, Lord! 
With Thee to watch and pray. 

BRIOO'S COLLECTION. 1866. 
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S.lf. 
Early in ihe morning. 



M 



ark xvi. 3. 



SWEETLY the holy hymn 
Breaks on the morning airt 
Before the world with smoke is dim 
We meet to offer prayer. 

While flowers are wet with dews. 
Dew of our souls, descend ! 
Ere yet the sun the day renews, 
Lord, Thy Spirit send ! 

Upon the battle-field. 
Before the fight begins. 
We seek, O Lord, Tlij^ sheltering shield. 
To guard us from our sins. 



4 Ere yet our vessel sails 
Upon the stream of day. 
We plead, Lord, for heavenly gales 
To speed us on our way. 

6 On the lone mountain side. 
Before the morning's light. 
The Man of Sorrows wept and cried 
And rose refreshed with might 

6 hear us, then, for we 
Are very weak and frail j 
We make the Saviour's name our plea. 
And surely must prevail. 

O. H. SFUHOEOK. 1866. 

166 I'M. 

•* ^'^ TheLord's mercies . . . new evertf 
morning. —Sam. iii. 23. 

1 (\ TIMELY happy, timely wise, 

Vy Hearts that with rising mom arise ! 
Eves that the beam celcstisil view, 
Which evermore makes all things new 1 

2 New every morning is the love 
Our wakening and uprising prove; 
Through sleep and darkness safely 

brought. 
Restored to life and power and thought 

3 New mercies, each returning day. 
Hover around us while we pray ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven ; 
New thoughts of God, new hopes of 

heaven. 

4 The trivial round, the common task. 
Would furnish all we ought to ask ; 
Room to deny ourselves ; a road 

To bring us daily nearer God. 

6 Only, Lord, in Thy dear love 
Pit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us, this and every day, 
To live more nearly as we pray. 

J. KBBLB. 1822. 



a8.a4 

The hour o/prayer.-Acts ili. 



1. 
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1 "W^ God, is any hour so sweet, 
ITX From blush of mom to evening star, 
As that which calls me to Thy feet— 

The hour of prayer ? 

2 For then a day-spring shines on me, 
Briffhter than mom's ethereal a^ow ; 
Ana richer dews descend from Thee 

Than earth can know. 

S Then is my strength bv Theo renewed ; 
Then are inv sins by Thee forgiven ; 
Then dost Thou cheer my solitude 
With hope of heaven. 

4 No words can tell what sweet relief : 
There for my every want I find. 
What strength for warfare, balm for 
What peace of mind I [grief— 



■UM 



I r T nii«Tii«ii 
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TIMES AND SEASONS. 



5 Hashed is each doubt ; gone evety fear ; 
M7 spirit seems in heaven to stay t 
And e'en the penitential tear 

Is wiped awajTi 

6 Lord 1 till I reach yon bllssf al shdi^ 
No priTilege so dear shall he. 

As {has my inmost soul to pour 
In prayer to Thee. 

0. ELLIOTT. 1833. 
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I17ENING. 

6.8. 
The night shallbe ligM ahotU me. 
Pb. cxxziz. 11. 



1 "VTOW the day is over, 

XI Night is drawing nigh. 
Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky. 

2 Jesus, grant the weary 

Calm and sweet repose i 
With Thy tenderest blessing 
May our eyelids dose. 

3 Grant to little children 

Visions bright of Thee: 
puard the sailors tossing 
\ On the angry sea. 

1 Comfort every Bu£Eerer 
> Watching late in pain } 
Those who plan some evil 
^ Prom their sins restrain. 

6 Through the long night-watches 

; May Thine angels spread 

Their white wings above me, 

V Standing round my bed. 
> ' 

6 When the morning wakens, 
v^ Then may I arise, 

,; Pure and fresh and sinless 
^^ In Thy holy eyes. 

7 Glory to the Fatlker, 
I Glory to the Son, 
And to the blest Spirit, 

Whilst all ages run. 

B. BARIKS GOULD. 



18C5. 
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10s. 



Let U8 pan over unio the other side. 
.-> Mark iv. 38. 

1 fllHE day was done ; beside the sultry 

X shore [sea ; 

The cooling shadows kissed the restless 

The words of wondrous wisdom now were 

o'er 
That made thy waves so sacred, Galilee 1 

3 The thronging multitudes, from far and 

nigh, [pressed: 

All day around the Master's bark had 

And as He taught, the hours sped swiftlv 

by, [and rest. 

And many a weary heart found peace 

44 



t The shadows lengthened, softly fell the 

dew. [o'er; 

And the long dav, with all its toil was 

Then spake the Master to His chosen few, 

" Let us pass over to the other shore." 

4 So, when life's dav is ended, and we stand 
At even on the brink of death's dark tide. 
Oh, may we firmly grasp the Saviour s 

hand. 
And " pass " in safety to the " other side." 

169 «M. 

* ^^ *^ / iwTZ both lau me down in peace 
and sleep. '-Pb. iv. 8. 

1 O^^ '^^y °* pfaise is done : 

■ J The evening shadows fall. 

But pass not from us with the sun. 

True Light that lightenest all I 

2 Around the throne on high, 
Where night can never be, 

The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee. 

3 Too faint our anthems here ; 
Too soon of praise we tire ; 

But oh, the strains how full and clear 
Of that eternal choir 1 

4 Yet, Lord, to Thv dear will 
If Thou attune toe heart. 

We in Thine angels' music stiU 
May bear our lower part. 

5 Tis Thine each soul to calm. 
Each wayward thought reclaim. 

And make our daily life a psalm 
Of glory to Thy nam& 

6 A little while, and then 
Shall come the glorious end ; 

And songs of angels and of men 
In perfect praise shall blend. 

4. ELL.KRTOH. 1867. 



CJ AVIOUR, abide with 
O The day is now far g 
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* • ^^ AUdetDithtu . . . (he^yu/ar 
spent.— Luke xxiv. 29. 

us; 
^ gone; 

We would obtain a blessing thus. 
By coming to Thy throne. 

We have not reached that land. 
That happy land, as yet. 
Where holy angels round Thee stand. 
Where suns can never set. 

Our sun is sinking now. 
Our day is almost o'er ; 
Sun of Righteousness, do Thoa 
Shine on us evermore. _^,^ 

J. U. ITEALZ. 1848L 



EVENING. 



m7.6.7.6.8.& ^ „ 

Thon, Lord, only mdkest me dvm 
in safetlf'—^^- i^- 8- 

1 rpHE day is past and over ; 

X All thanks, O Lord, to Thee I 
We pray Thee now that sinless 
The hours of dark may be ; 

O Jesus, keep us in Thy sight,, . 

And guard us through the coming night ! 

2 The joys of day are over : 

We lift our hearts to Thee, 
And ask Thee that offencelesB 

The hours of dark may be ; 
O Jesus, make their darkness light,. 
And guard us through the coming night I 

3 The toils of day are over ; 

We raise our hymn to Thee ; 
And ask that free from peril 

The hours of dark may be ; 
Jesus, keep us in Thy sight. 
And guard us through the coming night ! 

4 Be Thou our soul's preserver, 

For Thou, O God, dost know 
How many are the perils 

Awaiting us below ; 
O loving Jesus, hear our call. 
And guard and save us from them all ! 

ANATOLIDS. 450. 
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L.M. 
He giveth Hie heloved sleep. 
Ps. cxxvii. 2. 



1 Q UN of my soul. Thou Saviour dear, 
lo It is not night if Thou be near ; 
O may no earth-bom cloud arise. 

To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 

2 When with dear friends sweet talk I hold. 
And all the flowers of life unfold, 

]jet not my heart within me bum, 
Except in all I Thee discern. 

3 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep. 

Be my Ijist thought,— How sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast ! 

4 Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

5 If some poor wandering child of Tliine 
Have spumed to-day the voice divine. 
Now, Lord, the gfaciouswork begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

G Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor 
With blessinga from Thy boundless store ; 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night. 
Like infants' slumbers, pure and light. 

7 Come near and bless us when we wake 
Ere through the world our way we take ; 
Till, in the ocean of Thy love, 
Wc lose ourselves in heaven above. 

JOHN KEBLE. 1820. 

45 
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L.M. 
The same day vihen the even vtn 
come. — Mark iv. 35. 

1 A T even, ere the sun was set,^ 
J\. The sick, O Lord, around Theo lay : 
Oh, in what divers pains they met ! 
Oh, with what joy they weot away ! 

3 Once more 'tis eventide, and we. 
Oppressed with various ills, draw near ; 
What if Thy form we cannot see ? 

We know and feel that Thou art here. 
8 
O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel; 
For some are sick, and some are sad : 
And some have never loved Thee well ; 
And some have lost the love they had ; 

4 And some are pressed with worldly care ; 
And some are tried with sinful doubt ; 
And some such grievous passions tear, 
That only Thou canst cast them out ; 

5 And some have found the world is vain. 
Yet from the world they break not free ; 
And some have friends who give them 

pain. 
Yet have not sought a Friend in The«. 

6 And none, O Lord, have perfect rest. 
For none are wholly free from sin ; 
And they who fain would love Thee best 
Are conscious most of wrong within. 

7 O Saviour Christ, Thou too art Man : 
Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried ; 
Thy kind but searching glance can scan 
The veiy wounds that shame would hide. 

8 Thy touch has still its ancient power; 
No word from Thee can fmitless fall : 
Hear, in this solemn evening hour, 
And in Thy mercy heal us aJl. 

B. TWZUil. 1868. 
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8a. 
He lifted vp His hands, and blessed 
them. — Luke xxiv. S/d. 

1 QWEET Saviour, bless us ere we po; 
O Thy word into our minds instil : 
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 
With lowly love and fervent wilL 

ii«/.— Throuffh life's long day and 
death's dark night, 
gentle Jesus, be our light ! 

2 The day is gone, its hours have run. 
And Thou hast taken count of all. 
The scanty triumphs grace hath.Won, 
The broken vow, the frequent fau. 

3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 
True absolution and release ; 

And bless us, more than in past days, 
With purity and inward peace. 

D 



TIMES AND SEASONS. 



I Do more than pardon ; give ua joy. 
Sweet fear, and sober lioerty : 
And simple hearts withoutvll oy. 
That only long to be like Thea 

} Iiabonr is sweet, for Thou hast toiled ; 
And care is light, for Thou hast cared ^ , 
Ah I never let our works be soiled- . 
With strife, or by deceit ensnared:" ' 

3 For all we love, the poor, the eUA^ ' 
Thejinful, unto Thee we call ; 
Oh, let Thy mercy make us glad ; 
Thou art our Jesus and our All. 

r. W. FABEB. 1853. 
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X i %J Then said Jeau8 . . . Peace 
vnto you.— John xx. 21. 

1 QAVIOUR, breathe an evening blessing, 
^ Ere repose our spirits wtkl ; 

Sin and want we come confessing ; 
Thou canst save, and Thou oAnst heal. 

2 Though destruction walk around us. 

Though the arrows past us fly, 
Anxel-guards from Thee surround us ; 
We are safe if Thou art nigh. 

3 Though the night be dark and dreary, 

Darkness cannot liide from Thee ; 
ThoQ-art He who, never weary, 
Watohest where Thy children be. 

1 Should swift death this night o'ertake us, 
And our couch become our tomb. 
May the mom in heaven awake us, 
dad in light and deathless bloom. 

JAMES EDUESTOir. 1820. 

176 I'M 

*• • ^^ HidemeundertheehadowofThy 
wings.— Pb. xvii. 8. 

1 ni LORY to Thee, my God, this night, 
VT For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me.oh, keep me. King of kings, 
Beneath Thine own almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me, Lord^ for Thy dear Son, 
The ills that I this day have done : 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at pca«e may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed : 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the judgment day. 

4 Oh, mav my soul on Thee repose, 

And with sweet sleep mine eyelids close ; 
Sleep, that may me more vigorous mAe 
To serve my Ood when I awake. 

5 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise IIim,iall creatures here I)elow; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host : 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

THOKAS KEir. 1095. 

46 
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. 108. 

Abide ^/itk us, for it ia totDord 
evening.^^^lio xxiv. 39. 

1 A BIDE with me ! fast falls the even- 
i\. tide; ^ [abide 1 
The darkness thickens; Lord with me 
When other helpers fail and comforts flee. 
Help of the helpless, abide with me I 

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass 

away; ... 

Change and decay in all around I see ; 

Thou who changest not, abide with me! 

3 Not a brief glance I beg, a passing word. 
But as Thou dwell'st with Thy disciples, 

Lord, — 
Familiar, condescending, patient, free ; 
Come not to sojourn, but abide with me ! 

4 Come not in terrors, as the Kingofllings, 
But kind and good, with healing in Thy 

wings ; 
Tears for all woes, a heart for every plea ; 
Come, Friend of sinners, thus abide with 

me; 

5 I need Thy presence eveiT passing hour,— 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's 

power ? Lbe ? 

Who like Thyself my guide and stay can 
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide 

with me ! 

6 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to blew : 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitter- 
ness : [victory ? 

Where is death's sting? where, ^ve,thy 

1 triumph still, if Thou abide with me I 

7 Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing 

eyes, [tn6 skies ; 

Shine through the glooixi, and point me to 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's 

vain shadows flee ; 
In life, in deatli, O Lord, abide with me ! 

UENRY r. LYTE. 1847. 
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HARVEST. 
6.6. 



Tfie joy in harvest— Issi. ix. 3. 

1 X^ARTH below is teeming, 
-LJ Heaven is bright above 
£vei7 brow is beaming 
In the light of love ; 
Every eye rejoices, 

Every thought is praise ; 
Happy hearts and voices 
Gladden nights and days. 
CAo.— OALmighty Giver I 
Bountiful and free. 
As the joy in harvest, 
Joy we before Thee. 
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7.6. 



Theyeara of the rUfht hand of the 
Most High.—P8. IxicviL 10. 

1 K NOTHER year is dawning; 
J\. Dear Master, let it be. 
In working or in waiting, 

Another year with Thee. 

2 Another year of leamng 

Upon Thy loving breast. 
Of ever-deepening trustf olness. 
Of quiet, nappy rest. 

3 Another year of mercies. 

Of faithfulness and grace. 
Another year of gladness 
In the shining of Thy face. 

4 Another year of progress. 

Another year of praise. 
Another year of proving 
Thy presence all our days. 

6 Another ]9ear of service. 
Of witness for Thy love. 
Another year of training 
For houer work above. 

6 Another vcar is dawning ; 
Dear Master, let it be. 
On earth or else in heaven. 
Another year for Thee. 

r. K. HAVERGAL. 1S70. 
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SABBATH MORNING. 

8.M. 
Seek those things which are above. 
Col. iii. 1. 

RISE, heart ! thy Lord arose 
With the first morning ray ; 
Leave far below thy cares ana woes ; 
It is the rising day 1 

Rise with a spirit's love. 
Follow the Master's way, 
And seek the things that are above ; 
It is Ascension day I 

Mount in the holy light : 
Up ! to the calm serene ! 
To heavenly places take thy flight. 
Where Christ, the Lord, u seen. 

Ascend where angels soar 1 
Pray with them side by side ; 
And with the white-robed Church adore 
Thy Saviour glorified. 

GEORGE RAWSON. 1857. 
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S.M. 
7%is is the day the Lord hath 
made*— Vs. cxv. '24. 



THIS is the day of light : 
Let there be light to-dav : 
O Day-spring, rise upon our nignt 
And chase ita gloom away. 
48 



This is the day of peace : 
Thy peace our spirits fill ; 
Bid Thou the noise of discord cease, 
The waves of strife be stilL 

This is the day of prayer ; 
Let earth to heaven draw near ; 
Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there. 
Come down to meet us here. 

This is the first of days : 
Send forth Thy quickening breath. 
And wake dead souls to love and praise, 
O Vanquisher of death I 

J. ELLERTON. 1S6S. 
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7.6. 



It began to daum toward the first 
» of the we€fc.— Matt, xxviii. 1. 

1 rpHE dawn of God's dear Sabbath 
X Breaks o'er the earth again, 

As some sweet summer morning 

After a night of pain. 
It comes as cooling showers 

To some enchanted land. 
As shade of clustered palm-trees 

'Mid weary waste of sand. 

2 Lord, we would bring for offering. 

Though marred with earthly soil, 
A week of earnest labour. 

Of steady, faithful toil ; 
Fair fruits of self-denial. 

Of strong, deep love to Thee, 
Fostered by Thine own Spirit, 

In our humility. 

3 And we would bring our burden 

Of sinful thought and dee<1. 
In Thy pure presence kneeling. 

From bondage to be freed ; 
Our heart's most bitter sorrow 

For all Thy work undone I 
So many talents wasted. 

So few bright laurels won I 

4 May we in joy and gladness 

Reach Tliy dear home at last. 
When life's short week of sorrow 

And sin and strife is passed ; 
When angel -hands have gathered 

The fair, ripe fruit for Thee, 
O Father, Lord, Redeemer, 

Most Holy Trinity. 

ADA CAMBRIDQE. 1866. 
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^KJ\J r^ „gf Qf ^ j^^iy Sabbath. 
Exod. xvi. 23. 

1 A NOTHER six days' work is done, 
xl. Another Sabbath is begun ; 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest. 
Improve the day thy God hath bletft 



SABBATn MORNING. 



2 Come, bless the Lord, whose love assigns 
Bo sweet a rest to wearied minds ; 
Provides an antepast of heaven, 
And gives this day the food of seven. 

8 O that our thoughts and thanks may rise 
As grateful incense to the skies ; 
A nd draw, from heaven, that sweet repose. 
Which none but he that feels it knows. 

4 This heavenly calm within the breast 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest. 
Which, for the Church of God remains 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

6 With joy, great God, Tliv works we view 
In various scenes, both old and new ; 
With praise We think on mercies past ; 
With hope we future pleasures taste. 

6 In holy duties, let the day 
In holy pleasures, pass awav ; 
How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end I 

JOSEPH STEKNETT. 1712. 
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7.6. 
ThU is the day the Lord hath 
made.— Ps. oxviii. 24. 



I f\ DAT of rest and gladness, 
yj O day of joy and light, 
balm of care and sadness. 

Most beautiful, most bright ; 
On thee the high and lowly. 

Before the eternal throne. 
Sing Holy, Holy, Holy, 

To the great Three in One I 

li On thee, at the creation. 

The light first had its birth ; 
On thee for our salvation 

Christ rose from depths of earth. 
On thee our Lord victorious 

The Spirit sent from heaven ; 
And thus on thee most glorious 

A triple light was given. 

3 Thou art a port protected 

From storms that round us rise ; 
A garden intersected 

With streams from Paradise ; 
Thou art a cooling fountain 

In life's dry dreary sand ; 
From thee, like Pisgah's mountain. 

We view our promised land. 

4 Thou art a holy ladder. 

Where angels go and come ; 
Each Sunday finds us gladder. 

Nearer to heaven our home : 
A day of sweet refection 

Thou art, a day of love ; 
A day of resurrection 

From earth to things above. 



8 To-day on weary nations 

The heavenly manna falls, 
To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls, 
Where gospel-light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams. 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 

6 May we, new graces gaining 
From this our day of rest, 
Attain the rest remaining 
To spirits of the blest ; 
To Holy Ghost be praises. 
To Father, and to Son ; 
The Church her voice upraises 
To Thee, blest three in One. 

c. wonnswoRTu, 

BISHOP OF UKCOLN. I8o2. 
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lis. 
God hleased the Sabbath-dajf. 
Gen. ii. 3. 



1 XJOW sweet is the Sabbath, a morning 
n of rest, [best I 
The day of the week I love dearest and 
This morning my Saviour arose from the 

tomb, [doom. 

And broke all the fetters of sin and its 

How sweet is the Sabbath, a morning 

of rest, [best ! 

The day of the week I love dearest and 

2 Oh, let me be thoughtful and good all the 

day, [play : 

Nor spend e'en a moment in trifling or 
Oh, let me remember these Sabbaths 

were given [heaven. 

To fit mo, instruct me, prepare me for 

3 In the house of the Lord, in His presence 

and fear, 
When I worship to-day may I be sincere ; 
In the school when I learn, may 1 do it 

with care. [there. 

And be grateful to all who watch over me 

4 Assist me, blest Saviour, wherever I be, 
To live as becometh a follower of Thee ; 
Benew all my heart, keep me firm in Thy 

ways : [give Thee the praise. 

I would love Thee, and serve Thee, and 
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CM. 

We toiU rejoice and he gUid. 
Ps. cxviii. 24. 

1 rpHIS is the day the Lord hath made, 

■L He calls the hours His own : 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth bo glad, ' 
And praise surround the throne. 

2 Torday He rose and left the dead. 

And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the saints His triumphs spread, 
And all His wonders telL 



TIMES AND SEASONS. 



3 Hosanna to the anointed KinR, 

To David'8 holy Son ; 
Help US, O Lord, descend and bring 
Salvation from Thy throne. 

4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes, in God His Father's name, 
To save our sinful race. 

5 Hosanna, in the highest strains 

The Church on earth can raise ; 
The highest heavens in which He reigns 
Shall give Him nobler praise. 

ISAAC WATrs. 1719. 
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7s. 



WTien evening was come, He toaa 
there.~M&tt xiv. 23. 

1 O OON shall set the Sabbath sun ; 
C3 Soon the sacred day be done ; 
Bat a sweeter rest remains 
Where the glorious Saviouf reigns. 

'i Pleasant is our Sabbath song ; 
Still its joyous notes prolong ; 
Christ the Lord we love to praise, 
Wondrous in His works and ways. 

3 But a music sweeter far 
Breathes where angel spirits are ; 
Higher far than earthly strains. 
Where the rest of God remains. 

4 Shall we ever rise to dwell 
Where immortal praises swell ? 
And can children hope to go 
Where eternal Sabbaths glow ? 

6 Yes ; that rest our own may bo 
All the saved shall Jesus see ; 
For the saint a rest remains 
Where the glorious Saviour reigns. 

AMKRICAN. 1843. 
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78. 

The game day at evening came 
Jeeus.—Jdhn xx. 19. 



1 TESUS, Lord of Sabbath rest, 

O Waft Thy Sabbath o'er my breast. 
Let the evening blessing come, 
Soft and still as thoughts of home. 

2 Hush to calm the fretful fear. 
Wipe away the mourner's tear, 
Bo our souls, with Thee so nigh. 
Peaceful as the silent sky. 

3 Let the lessons of Thy word 

Still from memoir's voice be heard; 
So, as under gentle showers, 
Quiet growth this day be ours. 

4 Oh, Thou Lord of Sabbath rest. 
Let us sleep as on Thy breast, 

So with morning light shall como 
Toil on earth, or rest at Home I 

CO 
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'7s. 



Theeun was 9ettin{f.—Itnke iv. 40. 

1 CJOFTLY fades the twilight ray 
Jo Of the holy Sabbath-iSay ; 
Gently as life's setting sun 
When the Christian's course is run. 

2 Peace is on the world abroad ; 
*Tis the holy peace of God- 
Symbol of the peace within 
When the spirit rests from sin. 

3 Still the Spirit lingers near 
Where the evening worshipper 
Seeks communion with the skies. 
Pressing onward to the prize. 

4 Saviour, may our Sabbaths be 
Days of joy and peace in Thee I 
Till m heaven our souls repose. 
Where the Sabbath ne'er shall close. 

s. F, SMITH. 187a 
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L.M. 
All Vie congregation said Amen, 
and praised the I^rd— Neh. v. 13. 

1 T ORD, how delightful 'tis to see 
J-^ A whole a88em))ly worship Thee ! 
At once they sing, at once they pray ; 
They hear of heaven and learn the way. 

2 I have been there, and still would go : 
;Tis like a little heaven below ; 

Not all my pleasure, or my play. 
Shall tempt me to forget this day. 

3 O write upon my memory. Lord, 
The texts and doctrines of Thy word. 
That I may break Tliy laws no more, 
But love Thee better than before. 

4 With thoughts of Christ and things divine 
Fill up this foolish heart of mine ; 
That, having pardon through His blood, 
I may lie down and wake with God. 

ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 
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10s. 



Let the children ofZion bejoy/td 
in their King.— Ps. oxlix. 2. 

1 Cf AVIOUR, again to Thy dear name we 
K-> raise, [praise ; 
With one accord, our parting hymn of 
We stand to bless Thee ere our worship 

cease, [peace. 

Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of 

2 Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward 

way ; [the day : 

With Thee began, with Thee shall end 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearta 

from shame, [name. 

That in this house have called upon Thy 
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3 Grant us Thj 



tiy peace, Lord, through the 
coming nignt, 

Turn Thou for us its darkness into light ; 

From harm and danger keep Thy chil- 
dren free. 

For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 



Grant us Thy peace throughout our 
earthlv life, [strife ; 

Oar balm in sorrow, and our stay in 

Then, when Thy voice shall bid our con- 
flict cease. 

Call us, I^rd, to Thine eternal peace. 

J. ELLKBTON. 1866b 
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7.6. 

The shadows of evening 
stretched out.— Jet. vi. 4. 



are 



1 A NOTHER Sabbath ended, 
Jt\. Its peaceful hours all flown. 
We come to close its worship, 

O Lord, before Thy throQe 
We bless Thee for this earnest 

Of better rest above ; 
This token of Thy kindness. 

This pledge of Doundlcss love. 



S We would prolong its moments. 

And linger yet awhile 
Amid its dosingshadows. 

Illumined bv Thy smile. 
Our souls shall know no darkness 

While we may look to Thee ; 
Our eyes shall ne'er grow weary 

While we Thy face can see. 

3 Jesus ! our dear Saviour, 

To Thee our songs we raise ; 
Our hearts, by care untroubled. 

Uplift themselves in praise. 
For to God's truce with labour 

More gloiy Thou hast given ; 
And Sa1)baths now are sweeter 

Since Christ the Lord has lises. 

4 O Lord ! a^ain we bless Thee 

For such a day as this : 
So rich in ancient glories. 

So bright with hones ox bliss. 
Oh. may we reach Thy i)erfeot. 

Thine endless day of rest : 
Then lay our earth- worn spirits 

Upon our Father's breast I 



T. V. TYMMS. 1868. 



PAET II. 



■ 
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7s. 
Hctoing obtained help of God, I 
contintie.— Acts zzvi. 23. 



1 Tj^OB Thy mercy and Thy grace, 
X" Faithful through another year ! 
Hear our song of thankfulness ; 
Father and Redeemer, hear. 

2 In our weakness and distress. 
Rock of strength I be Thou our stay ; 
In the pathless wilderness 

Be our true and living way. 

I Wbo of QB death's awful road 
In the eoming year shall trea<IW 
With Thyrod and staff; O God. 
Comf onThoa his dying bed. 

4 Keep us faithful, keep us pure. 
Keep us evermore Thine own. 
Help, oh ! help us to endure. 
Fit us for the promised cactywn. 
51 



5 Bo within Thy palace sate 
We shall praise, on golden strings. 
Thee, the only Potentate, 
Lord of lords and King of kings. 

U. DOWNTON. 1843. 
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7s. 
Children in the temtiie...8aying, 
nQ9anna,—^l&tt. zxi 10. 



HAIL the ohildi«&^i fatal 6af ! 
Glad we sing our OMoiog W; 
Glad we see each othertiaoa 
In this happy meetinK-pIaoa 
But one Friend we asK to st^y 
In the midst of us to<day i 

Cfta— Jesus, Saviour, near us be 

While the children sing to Thee. 
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5 Gladsome ones are in His sight, 
Happy spirits, faces bright! 
Light the heart« that gather here. 
Where the friends we love appear ; 
But a oloud is o'er the day 

If the Saviour keep away. 

3 We have learned to love Thy name ; 
For the children Jesus came, 
Bless'd the merry little bands. 
Touched thera with His gentle haads. 
Loved to have them by His side. 
And to save them even died. 

4 We are young, and little know 
Of the way we have to go: 

We are dark, and need His light, 
For we cannot tell the right : 
Christ, the cliildren's Friend, is strong, 
He will save us from all wrong. 

6 When our lives on earth shall end, 
May we to His home ascend. 
May we gather at His feet, 

May we there each other meet. 
May we sing the glad new song 
Sung by all the heavenly thromr. 

MABfAKME rABlTINOHAlf. 

1 QQ 7.6. 

^ ^ ^ The Lord is thy keeper. 

OPs. cxxi. 5. 
NCB more, with ioyous greeting 
We crown another year. 
And at this gladsome meeting 
Each worker bid good cheer. 
With anthems of devotion 
We join the choir above, 
And say, with sweet emotion. 
Our Master's name is Love. 
3 For blessed work and wages. 
With pleasures yet untold. 
For children of au ages 

Allured within the fold, 
We lift to heaven our voices ; 
And gratefully would own. 
While every heart rejoices. 
The praise is Ood's alone. 

3 With strong Divine assurance 

Our vows we now renew : 
With Christ-like ,meek endurance 

Our souls, O Lord, imbue; 
And soon, amid our yearning. 

Permit us all to see 
The young around us taming 

With loving hearts to Thee. 

199 r PM. 

*^^ '^ •'oy Bhall be in Jiectven over one, 

Luke XV. 7. 
1 T> INO the bells of heaven ! there is joy 
AV to-day 

For a soul returning from the wild I 
Bee, the Father meets him out upon the 
way, 
Welooming His weazy, wandering ohild. 
03 



C^o.~Glory I glory ! how the angels sing! 
Glory ! glory I how the loud harps 

«,• "?^' , [mighty sea, 

"Tw the ransomed army, like a 
Pealing forth the anthem of the 
free. 

2 Ring the bells of heaven ! there is joy to- 

For the wanderer now is reconciled ; 
Ym, a soul is rescued from his sinful way. 
And 18 bom anew a ransomed child. 

3 Ring the bells of heaven 1 spread the 

feast to-day I [strain! 

Angels, swell the glad triumphant 
Tell the joyful tidings ! bear it far away ! 
Tor a precious soul is bom again. 

W. O. CUSHIKG. 1874 
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S.M. 
Qfer for thy first fruiU green eai <i 
0/ com. —Lev. ii. 14. 



FAIR waved the golden com 
In Canaan's pleasant land 
When full of joy, some shining mom. 
Went forth the reaper band. 

2 . To God. so good and great. 
Their cheeriul thanks they pour; 

Then cany to His temple gate 
The choicest of their store. 

3 For thus the holy word 
Spoken by Moses ran : 

The first ripe ears are for the Lord, 
The rest He gives to man. 

4 Like Israel, Lord, we give 
Our earliest fruits to Thee ; 

And pray that, long as we shall live, 
We may Thy children be. 

5 Thine is our youthful prime. 
And life and all its powers : 

Be with us in our morning time. 
And bless our evening hours. 

6 In wisdom let us gr<Mv, 

As years and strength are given. 
That we may serve Thy Church below 
And jom Thy saints in heaven. 

J. H. OURNEY. 183S 
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7.6. 
Let us go irUo Ike house oj <A# 
iord.--P8. cxxii. l. 

OTHOU, whose hand has brought us 
Unto this joyful day. 
Accept our glad thanksgiving. 

And listen as we pray ; 
And may our preparation 
For this dajrs service be 
With one accord to offer 
Ourselves, Lord, to Thee. 




5 [For this new house we praise Thee, 

Reared by Thine own oommand— 
For every generous bosom. 

And ever^ willing hand ; 
And now within Thy temple 

Thy glory let us see ; 
For all its stren^h and beauty 

Are nothing without Thee.] 

3 And oft as here we gather. 

And hearts in worship blend. 
May truth rereal its power 

And ferrent prayer ascend ; 
Here may the busy toiler 

Rise to the things above ; 
The young— the old— be strengthened, 

And all men learn Thy love. 

4 And as the years roll over. 

And strong affections twine, 
And tender memories gather 

About this sacred shrine. 
May this, its chief distinofton. 

Its glory ever be, 
That multitudes within it 

Have found their way to Thee. 

6 Lord God 1 our fathers* helper. 

Our joy and hoiie and stay. 
Grant now a gracious earnest 

Of many a coming day : 
Our yearning hearts Thou knowest, 

We wait before Thy throne, 
come, az)d by Thy presence 

Make thu new home Thine own ! 



F. W. GOAOBT. 1872. 
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0« 0> Oa Oa 6* V> 

Ood is love.—l John iv. 8. 

1 piOME. let us all unite and sing, 

v^* gtod is love ! [bring : 

While heaven and earth their praises 

God is love ! 
Let everv soul from sin awake. 
Each in his heart sweet musio make, 
And sweetly sinf; for Jesus' sake : 

God IS love 1 

2 Oh, tell to earth's remotest bound, 

God is love ! 
In Christ is full redemption found ; 

Gfodislove! 
His blood can cleanse our sins away ; 
His Spirit turns our night to day. 
And leads our soul with joy to say, 

God is love 1 

8 How happy is our portion here : 

God is love 1 
His promises our spirits cheer : 

God is love ! 
He is out* Sun and Shield by day, 
Bv night He near our tents will stay, 
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be with us all the way : 
God IB love I 



4 What though our heart and flesh should 

wd is love 1 [fail. 

Through Christ we shall o'er death pre- 

God is love I [vail: 

Through Jordan's swell we will not fear, 
For Jesus will be with us there. 
Our soul above the waves to bear ; 

God is love I 

5 In Zion we shall sing again, 

God is love ! 
Tes ; this shall be our highest strain, 

God is love t 
Whilst endless ages roll along. 
In concert with the heavenly throng. 
This shall be still our sweetest song, 

God is love I 
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S.M. 
Eethanked Godctnd took courage. 
Acts xxviiL 15. 

1 T £T all assembled here, 
XJ On this returning day. 

Review the mercies of the year. 
And grateful homage pay. 

2 Yes, we adore Thee, Lord, 
Within this sacred place ; 

Where oft we meet; with sweet accord. 
To seek Thy gracious face. 

3 To Thee, our (}od and King, 
We glad hosannas raise ; 

Oh, deign to hear our voices sing 
The honours of Thy praise. 

4 Command Thy blessing, Lord, 
On all assembled here ; 

And may we still Thy grace record 
Through every circling year. 
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CM. 

Hoaanna in 1h$ highest. 
Mark zi. 10. 



1 TTOSANNA ! raise the pealing hymn 
XI To David's Son and/ Lord I 
With cherubim and seraphim 

Exalt the incarnate Word. 

2 Hosanna ! Lord, our feeble tongues 

No lofty strains can raise ; 
But Thou wilt not despise the young. 
Who meekly chant Thy praise. 

S Hosanna 1 Sovereign, Prophet, Priest, 
How vast Thy gifts ! how free I , . 
Thy death, our life ; Thy word, our feast ; 
Thy name, our only plea. 

4 Hosanna! MasteriJo! we bring 
Our offerings to Thy throne ; 
Not gold, nor myrrh, nor earthly thing, 
But hearts to be Thine own. 



5 Ilosanna! once Thy gracious ear 

Approved a lisping throng ; 
Be gracious still, and deign to hear 
Our poor but grateful song. 

6 O Saviour 1 if, redeemed by Thee, 

Thy temple we behold, 
Hosannas through eternity 
Well sing to harps of gold. 

W. H. HAVESOAL. 1833. 
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7.6. 
Oh eome,let w sing unto the 
Lord.—PB. xcv. 1. 

1 /^OME, Christian youths and maidens, 
Kj Come, brothers, old and young, 
Uplift your hearts and voices, 

Be pniise on every tongue. 
In G<xl'8 own house we gather, 

Our yearly feast to hold ; 
Come, join our joyful anthem. 

Ye brothers, young and old. 

2 Come, sing with us the praises 

Of God's preserving care, 
Who safe from harm has kept us 

Throughout another year. 
And crowned our lives with mercies 

Unnumbered as the sand. 
Which day by day have reached us 

From His all-gracious hand. 

3 Come, sing with us the praises 

Of God's redeeming love. 
That song wliich never ceases 

Around the throne above ; 
The voice of many angels, 

" Worthy the Lamb of God ; 
For He was slain to save us 

By Ills most precious blood." 

4 Come, praise Him for glad tidings 

Heard in this hallowed place- 
Glad tidings of salvation 

By free and sovereign grace ; 
For gifts of Holy Scnpture, 

Known from our childhood's days ; 
For call from heaven to serve Him, 

In wisdom's happy ways. 

5 Come, praise Him for the promise 

Of strength in weakness given ; 
For means of grace provided ; 

For blessed hope of heaven. 
Oh, Christian youths and maidens 

Oh, brothers, old and young ! 
Uplift your hearts and voices. 

And let His praise be sung. 

T. A. STOWELL. 1876. 
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lis. 



2 Bejoice and be glad, it is sunshine at 

last ; [are past. 

The clouds have departed, the shaoowB 

3 Rejoice and be glad! for the blood ha,th 

been shed I [been paid- 

Kedemption is finished, the price hatn 

4 Rejoice and be glad I now the pardon is 

free; , , [tree. 

The Just for the unjust has died on the 

6 Rejoice and be glad I for the Lamb that 

was slain [again. 

O'er death is triomphant, and liveth 

6 Rejoice and be glad ! for our King is on 

high ; . [sky. 

He pleadeth for us on His throne in the 

7 Rejoice and be glad ! for He cometh 

again ; [slain. 

He cometh in glory, the Lamb that was 

Sound His praises, tell the story of Him 

who was slain ; [cometh again. 

Sound His praises, tell with gladness He 

n. ooHAB. 1S78. 
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8 7. 
Dadif shaji He'he praiaed. 
Ps. brzii. 16. 



Arw 1h» Lord wUh okubtau^ 
Ps. c S. 

1 T> EJOIOE and bo glad t The Redeemer 

XV haa oome 1 [tomb ! 

Go look on His cradle, His cross, and His 

Bound His praises, teU the story of Him 

who was slain ; [liveth again. 

Bound His praises, tcU with gladness Ho 

64 



1 "pv AY by day we magnify Thee, [raise. 
AJ When our hymns in school we 
Daily work beffun and ended 
With the dauy voice of praise. 

3 Day by day we magnify The^ 

when, as each new day is bora, 
On our knees at home we bless Thee 
For the mercies of the mom. 

8 Day by day we magnify Thee 
In our hymns before we sleep ; 
Angels hear them, watching by us, 
Christ's dear lambs all night to keep. 

4 Day by day we magnify Thee 

Not in words of praise alone ; 

Truthful lips and meek obedience 

Show Thy glory in Thine own. 

6 Day by day we magnify Thee 
When for Jesus' sake we trr 
Every wrong to bear with paainilb 
Every sin to morttfy. 

6 DaY by day we magnify Thee, 

Till our days on earth shall oease. 
Till we rest from these our labours. 
Waiting for ISiy day in peace. 

JOHV ELLERTOX. 186& 
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7.6. 
nng vnto (he Lord a new 8ong. 
Ps. xcviii. 1. 

1 /^OME, let us sing of Jesus, 

Kj While hearts and accents blend ; 
Come, let us sing of Jesus, 

The sinner's onl^ Friend ; 
His holy soul rejoices. 

Amid the choirs above, 
To hear our youthful voices 

Exulting in Uis love. 

2 We love to sing of Jesus, 

Who died our souls to save; 
We love to sing of Jesus, 

Triumphant o'er the grave ; 
And in our hour of danger 

Well trust His love alone, 
Who once slept in a manger. 

And now sits on the throne. 

3 Then let us sing of Jesus 

While yet on earth we stay. 
And hope to sing of Jesus 

Throughout eternal day ; 
For those who here confess Him 

He will in heaven confess, 
And faithful hearts that bless Him 

He will for ever bless. 

O. W. llETnUNE. 1855. 
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7.6. 



Out of the mouth of babes . 
Thou hast perfected prawe.— Matt. xxi. 

1 TXTE sing a loving Jesus 

VV Who left His throne above. 
And came on earth to ransom 

The children of His love ; 
It is an oft- told story. 

And yet we love to tell 
How Christ, the King of Glory, 

Once deigned with man to dwell. 

2 We sing^ a holy Jesus ; 

No taint of sin defiled 
The Babe of Da^dd's city. 

The pure and stainless Child : 
O teach us, blessed Saviour, 

Thy heavenly grace to sock. 
And let our whole behaviour. 

Like Thine, be mild and meek. 

3 We sing a lowly Jesus, 

No kingly crown He had ; 
His heart was bowed with anguish. 

His face was marred and sad ; 
In deep humiliation 

He came His work to do 
Lord of our salvation. 

Let us be humble too. 

4 We sing a mighty Jesus, 

Whose voice could raise the dead ; 
The sightless eyes He opened, 
The famished souls He fed. 
66 



16. 



Thou camest to deliver 

Mankind from sin and shame ; 
Redeemer and Life-giver, 

We praise Thy holy naone. 

6 We sin^ a coming Jesus ; 

The time is drawing near 
When Christ with all His angels 

In glory shall appear ; 
Lord, save us, we entreat Thee, 

In this Thy day of grace. 
That we may gladly meet Thee, 

And see Thee face to face. 



SAUAU nOUDNET. 1876. 
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7.6. 



And offer a sacrifice of thanks- 
giving.— AiaoB iv. 5. 

1 TATE bring no glittering treasures, 

T Y No gems from earth's deep mine ; 
We come with simple measures. 

To chant Tliy love divine. 
Children, Thy favours sharing. 

Their voice of thanks would raise. 
Father, accept our offering. 

Our song 01 grateful praise. 

2 The dearest gift of Heaven, 

Love's written word of truth. 
To us is early given, 

To guide our steps in youth. 
We hear the wondrous story. 

The tale of Calvary, 
We read of homes in gloiy. 

From sin and sorrow free. 

3 Redeemer, grant Thy blessing. 

Oh, teacn us how to pray ! 
That each. Thy fear possessing. 

May tread life's onward war. 
Then, where the pure are dwelling. 

Well hope to meet again : 
And, sweeter numliers swelling, 

For ever praise Thy uama 

MISS FHILUFS. 
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8.7. 
7 am the light of the vm^ 
John viii. 12. 



1 T) RIGHTLY beams our Father's mercy 
J 3 From His lighthouse evermore ; 
But to us He gives the keeping 

Of the lights along the shore. 

CAo.— Let the lower lights be burning ! 
Send a gleam across the ware 1 
Some poor fainting, struggling 
seaman 
You may rescue, you may «ve. 

2 Dark the night of sin has settled ; 

Loud the angry billows roar ; 
Eager eyes are watching, longing. 
For the lights along the shore. 



ANNIVERSARY SERVICES. 



3 Trim your feeble lamp, my brother : 
Some poor sailor, tempest-tost, 
Trving now to make the harbour, 
Iq the darkness may be lost. 

p. p. BLISS. 1873. 
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7.6. 



Tdung men rtnd maidens, old men 
and children, let them praise the name of the 
Lord.— Fa. cxlnii. 12, 13, 

1 /^OME, praise your Lord and Saviour 
\J In strains of holy mirth ; 
Give thanks to Uim, O children, 

Who lived a Child on earth. 
He loved the little children. 

And called them to His side. 
His loving arms embraced them. 

And for their sake He died. 

(Boys only.) 

i Jesns, we would praise Theo 

With songs of holy ioy. 
For Thou on earth didst sojourn 

A pure and spotless Boy. 
Make us, like Thee, obedient. 

Like Thee, from sin-stains free, 
Like Thee, in Qod's own temple. 

In lowly home like Thee. 

(Girls only.) 

3 Jesus, we too praise Thee 

The lowlv maiden's Son : 
In Thee all gentlest graces 

Are gathered into one ; 
Oh 1 give that best adornment 

That Christian maid can wear. 
The meek and quiet spirit 

Which shone In Thee so fair. 

(All.) 

4 Lord, with voices blended 

We sing our songs of praise : 
Be Thou the light and pattern 

Of all our childhood's days : 
And lead us ever onward. 

That, while we stay below. 
We may like Thee, O Jesus, 

In grace and wisdom grow. 

W. WALSHAM HOW. 1854 

Q1 3 C.M. 

•^•*'*^ Fc^Jotoerao/QodfCudeareJiildren. 
Eph. V. 1. 

1 /^OME, Christian children, come and 
KJ Your Voice with one accord : [raise 
Come, sing in joyful songs of pnuse 

The glories of your Lord. 

2 Sing of the wonders of Hft Lore, 

And loudest praises give 
To Him who lext His throne above. 
And died that you might live. 
66 



3 Sing of the wonders of His Truth, 

And read in every page 
The promise made to earliest youth 
Fulfilled to latest age. 

4 Sing of the wonders of His Power, 

Who with His own night Arm 
Upholds and keeps you hour by hour. 
And shields from every harm. 

5 Sing of the wonders of His Grace, 

Who made and keeps you His, 
And guides you to the appointed place 
At His right hand in bliss. 

D. ANN THBUPP. 1844. 

014. PM. 

^'^ ■* Homnna I Blessed is the King of 

Israel.— John xii. 13. 

1 TTOSANNA we sing, like the children 
- XX dear [here : 

In the olden days when the Lord lived 

He blest little children, and smiled on 

them. [salem. 

When they chanted His praise in Jeru- 

2 Hallelujah we sing, like the children 

bright, [ment white ; 

With their haips of gold and their rai- 
As they follow their Shepherd with loving 

eyes [dise. 

Through the beautiful valleys of Para- 

3 Hosanna we sing, for He bends His ear. 
And rejoices the hymns of His own to 

hear ; [cold 

We know that His heart will never wax 
To the lambs that He feeds in His earthly 

fold. 

4 Hallelujah we sing in the Church we love. 
Hallelujah resounds in the Church above ; 
To Thy little ones. Lord, may such grace 

be given, [heaven. 

Tliat wo lose not our part in the song of 

O. S. HODGES. 
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P.M. 

The v&xr of Jubilee. 
Lev. xzviiL 27. 



1 TXTE sing our song of jubilee, 

T Y Our voices rising loud and free ; 
And with the notes of sweet accord 
Wo praise our ever-blessM Lord. 
•Ao.— Singing together, singing together. 
Teachers and scholars gladly 
unite; 
Singing together, singing together, 
Love fills our hearts, and our 
faces are bright. 

2 We praise Him for the year now past. 
And at His feet our cares we cast ; 
And oh, may He who guides our way 
Forbid our youthful steps to stray 1 



ANNIVERSARY SERVICES. 



o Our Sabbath-school, oh, may He bless, 
And guMd its lambs with tenderness : 
And lead us gently when we die 
To our Good Shepherd's fold on high ! 

TflOlUS CAH£B0N. ' 
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Speak to the chUdren of Israel . . 
go forward.— Exod. xiv. 15. 

1 {\N, towards Zion, on ! 

vy 6I017 awaits you there ; 
Crowns for the victor's brow, 
Robes that the conquerors wear, 
Tlirones for the sons of might. 
Harps for the sons of song, 
Welcomes from heaven's own King, 
Greetings from heaven's bright throng, 

2 On, for.ye now must wage 
The warfare life begun, 
C>r see life's day decline 
"With life's great work undone. 
Hark ! for your Captain calls. 
And o'er your path has shone 
His lightning-gleaming sword :— 
On, to the fight, then, on ! 

3 Put off each cumbrous weight ; 
Renounce each darling sin ; 
He must be free as air, 

Who would faith's victory win. 
With patience gird the soul; 
Maintain the strife begun ; 
Be firm unto the end :— 
On, to the foe, then, on ! 

i Be fearless in the fight ; 
Look round you— myriads stand 
Enrobed in glorious light. 
Earth's star-crowned victor baud. 
They point you to the prize 
Bv true hearts surely won ; 
They urge you to advance :— 
On, to the field, then, on I 

5 See, Christ among them throned ; 
He, who the crown of shame 
Wore on that royal head, 
ftow wreathed with endless fame. 
He waits to bind a crown,— 
Life's last great battle won,— 
Round every conqueror's biow :— 
On, then, to victory, on ! 

T. W. AVELINO. 1834. 



The watchword in life's battle, 
The chart on life's dark sea ; 

The beautiful, dear Bible, 
It shall our teacher be. 

2 Who would not love the Bible, 

So beautiful and wise ? 
Its teachings charm the simple. 

And all point to the skies ; 
Its stories aU so mighty. 

Of men, so brave to see : 
The beautiful, Oesur Bible, 

It shall our teacher be. 

3 But most we love the Bible, 

For there we children learn 
How Christ for us became a child. 

Our hearts to Him to ttmi ; 
And how He bowed to sorrow. 

That we His face might see ; 
Tlie Bible, oh 1 the Bible, 

It shaU our teacher be. 

4 Then we will keep the Bible, 

The glorious Book of God ; 
We 11 ne'er forsake the Bible, 

Through all life's future road. 
And when we lie a-dying, 

Wherever that may be, 
The beautiful, dear Bible, 

It shall our solace be. 



K. PAXTON HOOD. 1870. 
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7.6. 
The Scriptures . . . able to make 
thee wise.— 2 Tim. iiL 16. 



I "WE love the good old Bible, 
T T The glorious Word of God : 
The lamp for those who travel 
O'er all life's dreary road ; 
87 



7.6.8.6. 
The Sabbath was made for man. 
Mark ii. 27. 

1 TI? E won't give up the Sabbath, 

^ '7 „^^« ^y ^^^ch God hath blessed, 
That all the weary sons of toil 

Might taste of heavenly rest; 
'lue day of joy, and praise, and prayer. 

The bnghtest of the seven. 
When, loosed from eveiy earthly care. 

We think of God and heaven. 

2 We won't give up the Sabbath 

For pleasure or for gain. 
Or waste its consecrated hours 

In vanities profane ; 
Well crowd into the house of God 

To see His wonders there; [trod. 
Well tread the courts His saints have 
In hope their joy to share. 

! We won't give up the Sabbath, 

The day which God hath blessed 
The type, the promise, and the seal 

Of everlasting rest ; 
Sweet peace it brings to man below. 

Sweet rest in Jesus' love. 
And they who keep it holy now 

ShaU rest with Him above. 

I. LYTH. 
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CAo.— Stand up for Jesus, nobly stand ! 
Firm as a rock on ocean's strand ; 
Stand up, Uis righteous cause 
defend : [Friend. 

Stand up for Jesus, your best 

2 Stand up for Jesus, Christian, stand 1 
Sound forth His name o'er sea and land ! 
Spread ye Uis glorious name abroad. 
Till all the \f orld shall own Him Lord. 

3 Stand up for Jesus, Christian, stand I 
Lift high the cross with steadfast hand; 
Till heathen bauds with wondering eye 
Its rising glory shall descry. 

4 Stand up for Jesus, Christian, stand 1 
Soon with the blest, immortal band. 
Well dwell for aye, life's journey o'er, 
In realms of light, on heaven's bright 

shore. 
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B. TOBREY. 



P.M. 

He halh triumphed gloriously. 
Exod. XV. 1. 



1 QOUND the loud timbrel o'er Egypt's 
lO dark sea ! (free I 

Jehovah hath triumphed ! His people are 
Sing! for the pride of the tyrant is 

broken : [and brave 

His chariots, his horsemen, all splendid 
How vain was their boasting 1 the Lord 

hath but spoken, [the wave ! 

And chariots and horsemen are sunk in 
Sound the loud timbrel o'er Egypt's dark 

sea t [free ! 

Jehovah hath triumphed ! His people are 

> Praise to the Conqueror ! t>rai8e to the 

Lord i Tour sword. 

His word was our arrow. His breath was 
Who shall return, to tell Egypt the story 
Of those she sent forth in the hour of 

her pride ? [pillar of glory. 

The Lord hath looked out from His 
And all her brave thousands are lost 

in the tide. [sea \ 

Sound the loud timbrel o'er Egypt's dark 
Jehovah hath triumphed! His people are 

free ! tbomas uoore. 1816. 
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S.M. 
Novo ia the accepted time. 
2 Cor. vi. 2. 

THERE is a precious day ; 
In youth that day is ours. 
When we should dedicate to God 
Our life, with all its powers. 

There is a gracious day, 
When conscience speaks within ; 
Tis now, for now the Spirit strives, 
Convincing us of sin. 
60 



3 There is a holy day, 

Of faith and hope and love ; 
It reaches through our Christian life 
On earth, to heaven above. 

4 Th^re is a solemn day. 

When we must yield our breath ; 
Be bom, to die no more, or die 
An everlasting death. 

5 There is an awful day. 
Of judgment and decree : 

Lord ! be we all through Christ prepared 
That last of days to see. 

6 There is a glorious day. 
Of sweet Sabbatic rest : 

Oh. may we its eternal length 
Enjoy with all the blest. 

JAUES MOKTGOHERT. 1830. 

228 PM- 

•*'•*' ^^ WhaUoever a man ^troeih that 
sftaU he also reap — Gal. vi 7. 

1 QOWING the seed in the moiaxing fair, 
k3 SoMring the seed in the noontide glare, 
Sowing the seed in the fading light. 
Sowing the seed in the solemn night. 

Oh, what shall the harvest be ? 

Cfto.— Sown in the darkness or sown in 

the light, [our might. 

Sown in our weakness or sown in 

Gathered in time or eternity, [be. 

Sure, ah ! yes, sure vrill the harvest 

2 Sowing the seed by the wayside high. 
Sowing the seed on the rocks to die. 
Sowing the seed where the thorns will 
Sowing the seed in the fertile soil, [spoil. 

Oh, what shall the harvest be ? 

3 Sowing the seed of a lingering pain. 
Sowing the seed of a maddened brain. 
Sowing the seed of a tarnished name. 
Sowing the seed of eternal shame. 

Oh, such will the harvest be. 

4 Sowing the seed with an aching heart, 
Sowing the seed while the tear-drops 

start, 
Sowing in hope till the reapers come 
Gladly to gather the harvest home. 

Oh, such will the harvest be. 

£. A. OAKEY. 1573. 
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7.6.a6. 
3fy BOH, give Me thine heart, 
Prov. xxiii. 26. 

1 \X7 HAT can I give to Jesus, 
v V Who gave Himself for me ? 
How can I show my love for Him 
Who died on Calvary ? 

' I'll give my heart to Jesus 

In childnood's tender spring : 
I know that He will not despise 
So mean an offering. 



S 111 gire my Boul to Jeens* 
And calmly, gladly rest 
Its youthful hopes and fond desirefl 
Upon His loving breast 

4 111 give my mind to Jesus, 

And seek, in thoughtful hours. 
His Spirit's grace to consecrate 
Its early opening powers. 

5 m give my strength to Jesus, 

Of foot and hand and will, 
Run where He sends, and ever strive 
His pleasure to f ulfiL 

6 111 give my time to Jesus : 

Oh that each hour may be 

Pill'd up with holy work for Him 

Who spent His life for me. 

7 I'll ^ive my oZZ to Jesus : 

Tis little I possess. 
But all I am and all I have. 
Saviour, accept and bless. 

J.JACOB. 1876. 
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8.7. 
A friend that tHeieth doter Uuxn 
a &ro tfter.r— ProT. 

1 TX7HAT a Friend we have in Jesus. 

V T All our Sins and griefs to bear I 
What a privilege to carry 

Everything to God in prayer { 
Oh. what peace we often forfeit ! 

Oh, what needless pain we bear I 
All because we do not carry 

Everything to Gk>d in prayer. 

2 Have we trials and temptations ? 

Is there trouble anywhere ? 
We should never be oiscouraged ; 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Oan we find a friend so faithful. 

Who vrill all our sorrows share ? 
Jesus knows our every weakness } 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

3 Are we weak and heavy laden. 

Cumbered with a load of care ? 
Precious Saviour, still our refuge — 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Bo thy friends despiscL forsake thee 7 

Take it to the Lord m prayer ; 
In His arms Hell take and shield thee. 

Thou wilt find a solace there. 

H. SOXAB. 1873. 
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P.M. 
I am come that they might have lifi. 
John X. 10. 

1 rpHOIJ didst leave Thy throne and Thy 
JL kinglv crown. 

When Thou earnest to earth for me ; 
But in Bethlehem's home was there found 
Por Thy holy Nativity : [no room 

Ohl come to my heart, Lord Jesus 1 
There is xxx>m in my heart for Thee. 



2 'Heaven's arches rang when the angeln 

Proclaiming Thy royal degree : [sang 

But of lowly birth cam'st Thou, Lord, on 

And in great humility. [earth , 

Oh ! come to my heart. Lord Jesus ! 

There is room in my heart for Thee. 

8 The foxes found rest, and the birds had 
their nest 
In the shade of the forest tree j 
But Thy couch was the sod, Thou S >i 
In the deserts of Galilee : [of U^d 

Oh I come to my heart, Lora .7<" us ! 
There w room in my heart for Tliec. 

4 Thou camest, Lord, with the livini; 
Word 
That should set Thy people free ; 
But with mocking scorn, and with crown 
They bore Thee to Calvary : [of thorn, 
On, come to my heart. Lord Jeeus t 
Thy cross is my only plea. 

8 When heaven's arches shall ring and her 
choirs shall sing 
At Thy coming to victory, 
liet Thy voice call me home, saying, *' Yet 
there is room. 
There is room at Ky side for thee : ** 
And my heart wall rejoice. Lord 
Jesus ! [mc. 

When Thoa oomeet and callest for 

B. S. SLLIOTT. 



232 



148th. 
Worthv it the Lamb Acrf ««« 
sZain.— Bev. v. 12. 



1 Q HALL hymns of grateful love 

O Through heavetrs high arches ring. 
And all the hosts above 
Their songs of triumph sing ; 
And shall not we take up the strain. 
And send the echo back again? 

2 Shall every ransomed tribe 
Of Adam's scattered race 
To Christ all power ascribe. 
Who saved them by His grace ; 

And shall not we take up the strain. 
And send the echo back again ? 

3 Shall they adore the Lord, 

Who bought them with His blood. 
And all the love record 
That led them home to God : 
And shall not we take up the strain. 
And send the echo back again ? 

4 Oh, spread the joyful sound, 
The Saviour's love prodaim. 
And publish all around 
Salvation through His name. 

Till the whole world take up the strain, 
And send the echo back again. 

J. J. CUHinHS. 184(< 
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P.H. 

L¥»d VM to tha Roei thai U 
higher than I.— Pa. IzL 8. 

1 T BAD me to JesuB, lead me to Jesug ; 
U Help me to lore Him, teaoh me to 



pray: 
lis 



He Is my Saviour : I wonld beliere Him ; 
I wotud be like Him— show me the 
▼ay. 

Cf%o.— Quickly hasto and oome where 

nappy children meet. 

Hither come and ging the Saviour's 

praises sweet : [thy play. 

Rest from thy pleasures, rest rrom 

C!ome to our meeting, oome away. 

3 Lead me to Jesas, He will receive me. 
He is so loving, gentle, and mild ; 
Galling the ohildriQn, bidding them wel- 
come: 
Sorely He oaUi me— I am a ohild. 

8 Tell me of Jesus, toll of His meroy : 
Is there a fountain flowing so free ? 
All who are willing drink of its waters— 
Say, is that fountain flowing for me ? 



4 Lord, I am coming : Jesus, my Saviour, 

ntv my weakness: make me Thy 

child : [Thee, 

I would receive Thee ; trust and believe 

I would be like Thee— gentle and mild. 
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CM. 



l^peaJdng the trtdh in low. 
Epn. iv. IS. 



1 QPEAK gently, it is better far 
k3 To rule by love than fear : 
Speak gently, let not harsh words mar 

TFhe good we might do here. 

Speak gently ! love doth whisper low 
The vows that true hearts bmd ; 

Andgently friendship's accents flow- 
Affection's voice is kind. 

2 Speak gently to the little child. 

Its love be sure to gain ; 

Teaeh it in accents soft and mild- 
It may not long remain. 

Sp«ik gently to the young, for they 
will have enough to bear t 

Pass through this life as ben they may, 
Tis full of anxious care. 

3 Speak gently to the aged one. 

Grieve not the careworn heart ; 
The sands of life are nearlv run. 

Let such in peace dejpart. 
Speak gently to the emng, know 

They may nave toiled in vain. 
Perhaps unkindness made them so; 

Oh, win them back again. 

ea 



4 Speak gently, kindly to the poor, 

liCt no harsh tones be heard, 
Thev have enough they must endure, 

Without an unkind word. 
Speak gently, 'tis a little thing 

Dropp'd in the heart's deep weUL 
The good, the joy which it may binag 

Eternity shall tolL 
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P.M. 
The temple caUed BeawUftu. 
Acts iii. 2. 



1 "DEAXTTIPTTL home of the blest, 
Xj Beautiful home I beautiful home 1 
Home where the weary ones rest. 

Beautiful home on mgh t [stand. 

Home where the pure and the gooa shall 
Clad in white raiment at God's right 

hand. 
Circling Ilis throne in a radiant band. 

Singing for ever there. 
CAo.— Beautiful home of the blest. 
Beautiful home on high I 
Home where the weaiy ones raat, 
Beautiful home on nigh 1 

2 Home b7 the river of life^ 

Beautiful home! beautiful home I 
Free from earth's passion and strife. 

Beautiful home on high I [release ; 
Home where the priSMier finob sweet 
Home where all sorrows for ever cease ; 
Home where tiie ransomed ones dwell in 

Happy tor ever there. (poice, 

8 Home of the glorified throBK, 

Beautiful home I beautiful home I 

Home of the shout and the song. 
Beautiful home on high t 

Home where the beautiful ancels dwell ; 

Home of the blessed whore all is well : 

Home of sweet raptures no tongue can 
Ever increasing tners. Itell, 

4 Home in the city of gold. 

Beautiful home ! beautiful home i 
Home where are pleasures untold. 

Beautiful home on high 1 {be ; 

Home where the manv bright mansions 
Home where the children their Saviour 



Home where they worship etomaUy, 
Praising Him ever there. 
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&7. 



On either tide the river ihe tree 
o/Zi/e.— Rev. xxii. 3. 

1 QHALL we meet beyond the liver 
^ Where the surges cease to roll f 
Where In all the bright ** for ever" 
Sorrow ne'er shall press the soul? 
CAo.- Shall we meet, shall we meet ? 
Shall we meet beyond the river 
Whera the surges cease to roll ? 



ANNIVERSARY SERVICES. 



2 Shall we meet in that bleit harbour. 

When our stonny voyage is o'er? 
Shall we meet and east the auchw 
By the fair celestial shore ? 

3 Shall we meet with many a loved one, 

That was torn from our embrace ? 
Shall we listen to their voices. 
And behold them face to face ? 

4 Shall we meet with Christ our Saviour, 

When He comes to claim His own ? 
Shall we know His blessed favour. 
And sit down upon His throne ? 

H. li. HASTINOS. 1873. 
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P.M. 

TJte land that is very far off. 
Jsa. xxxiii. 17. 



1 rpHERE is a happy land, 
JL Far, far awav. 

Where saints in glory stand 

Bright, bright as day. 
Oh, how they sweetly sing. 
Worthy is our Saviour Kmg : 
Loud let His praises ring-~ 

Praise, praise ior aje. 

2 Come to this happy land, 

C!ome/ oome away : 
Why will ye doubting stand f 

Why still delay 7 
Oh, we shall happy be. 
When from sm and sorrow free. 
Lord, we shall live with Thee, 

Blest, blest for aye. 

S Bright in that happy land 

Beams every eye ; 
Kept by a Father's hand, 

Love cannot die. 
On then to glory run, 
Be a crown, and kingdom, won 
And bright above the sun, 

Reign, reign for aye. 

▲VDREW YOUNO. 



1843. 
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cs. 

They declare plainly that 
geek a eotmtry. —Heb. zi. 14 

8AILIN0 on the ocean. 
Homeward bound are we ; 
Bails all set and flowing 

For eternity : 
With the world behind ni, 

And our home before. 
Our voyage soon will end 
And we shall reach the shora 

CAo.— Jesus is our Pilot. 

Nauffht can overwhelm ; 
He will safely guide us 
Standing at the helm. 
63 
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Oft we may encounter 

Fierce and stormy blasts, 
Straining sails and cordage 

Binding down the masts; 
And the rolling billows 

Oft may sweep the deck. 
But our Ship is saie. 

And cannot be a wreck. 

Soon the lights of heaven 

O'er the sea will shine. 
Showing us the nearness 

Of the land divine ; 
Tlien within the harbour 

W^e shall glide at last, 
No more to venture forth 

And with all danger past. 

W. J. MATH Alls. 
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OQQ 8.7.4. 

4WC9 €7 tfQ liy^ ^g Christ, and to die ^ 
flroiw.— Phil. i. 21. 

1 VES, we part, but not for ever, 

i Joyful hopes our bosoms swell ; 
Those who love the Saviour, never 
Know a long, a last farewell : 

Blissful unions 
Lie beyond this passing rale. 

2 Oh, what meetings are before ns ! 

Brighter far than tongue can tell — 
Glorious meetings, to restore us 
Him with whom we long to dwell I 

With what raptures 
Will the Eight our bosoms swelll 

3 Soon will cease our short-lived pleasures 

Soon will fade this earth away ; 
Brighter, fairer, nobler treasures 
Wait the full redemption-day. 

Hail the rising 
Of the wished-for, new-bom ray ! 

4 Thus we part, but not for ever ! 

Joyful hopes our bosoms swell ! 
They who love the Saviour, never 
Know a last, a long farewell: 

Blissful unions 
Lie beyond this parting vale. 

J. DEVUAM SMITH. 1870 
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68. 



Let everything fhat JuOh hrea*i 
praise the Lord.— Pb. cl. 6. 

1 f^OT) of the heaven and earth, 
vX Thou Lord of all we see. 
Prom this vast world of Thine 

Praise goeth up to Thee. 

2 Prom men of every clime. 
Whose souls Thou hast set free, 
Prom infancy and age. 

Praise goeth up to Thee. 

e2 



8 Prom this green earth of ourst 
From this Btttpendous sea. 
From these fair hills and Tales, 
Fiaise goeth up to Thee. 

4 From every field and plain. 
From every flower and tree. 
From every stream and rill. 

Praise goeth np to Thee. 

5 From all that ere hath been. 
From all that yet shall be. 
Of Thy great handiworks, 

Praise goeth up to Thee. 

6 For Thy creating love 

Our songs, O Lord, we raise ; 
For Thy redeeming love 

We give Thee loader praise 

H. BONAB. 188a 

04.1 O.M. 

407X Everyone akaXl even go up from 
year to year to worship.— Zeoh. ziv. 16. 

1 A YEAR again has passed away 
A. Time swiftly speeds along ; 
We come again to praise and pray. 

And sing our greeting song. 
Oho— We come with song to greet you, 
We come with song agam. 

2 We come the Saviour's name to praise,^ 

To sing the wondrous love 
Of Him who guards us all our days. 
And guides to heaven above. 

3 Well sing of mercies daily given. 

Through every passing year ; 
Well sing ttxe promises of heaven. 
With voices loud and dear. 

4 Well sing of many a happy hour 

We've passed in Sunday-school 
Where truth, like summer's genial shower. 
Extends its gracious rule. 

6 Our youthful hearts will gladly raise. 
Our voices sweetly sing, 
A tuneful song of grateful praise 
To heaven's eternal King. 
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L.M. , ^ 

The memory of Thy great gooa- 
flMS.— Ps. cxiv. 7. 
1 "CTROM year to year in love we meet, 
JD From year to year In peace we part, 
The tongues of children uttering sweet 
The bosom-joy of every heart. 

& But time rolls on ; and year by year 
We change, grow up, or paM away I 
Not twice the same assembly here 
Have hailed the children's festal day. 
64 



8 This sole occasion then is oois. 
This day we ne'fer again shall see ; 
Lord God, awaken all our powers 
To spend it for eternity. 

4 Our times, our lives, are in Thy hand. 
On Thee for all things we rely ; 
Assured while in Thy grace we stand. 
To live is Christ and gain to die. 

5 Meanwhile, our failing ranks renew ; 
Send children teachers in our place. 
More humble, docile, faithful, true. 
More like Thy Son, from race to race. 
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J. XOMTGOKEBT. 



8.7. 



1 /CHILDREN, join to innise the Saviour : 
yj Praise Him who from love came 
Let your hearts as well as voices [down : 

Sing aloud of His renown. 

2 Oh! what hymns they sing in glory ! 

** Worthy is the Lamb onoe slain ; " 
How they praise in ceaseless measure 
H^n^ who suffered grief and pain. 

8 May it be our happy portioii. 

With the countless throng above. 
Bay and night to sing unwearied. 
Hymns of praise to Him we lov& 

r. PEABCX. 187ft. 
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\ f^OT) bless our Sunday School 
\X Increase our Sunday School, 

God bless our School. 
Send down Thy Krace divine. 
May every child oe Thine, 
And love all hearts entwine, 

God bless our SchooL 

2 All our dear teachers bless. 
And give them large success 

In winning souls. 
May they encouraged be. 
And oft around them see 
Their labours crowned by Thee, 

God bless our School. 

8 So may our School increase 
In knowledge, love, and peace, 

God bless our School. 
And when death's arrows fly. 
And useful teachers die. 
Their places still supply, 

God bless our SchooL 

ALBERT MIDIiAXI. 1861k 



TBACHERB* MEETINGS. 



6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
Ood le merciful io ua and bleaa 
tMy— Fs. Ixvil. 1. 
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1 /^OD blesB our natiTe land, 
\Jt May Heaven's protecting hand 

Still guard our snore: 
May peace her powers extend. 
Foe TO transformed to friend. 
And Britain's rights depend 

On -war no more. 

2 Throush every changing scene, 
Lord, preserve our Queen, 

Long may she reign ; 
Her heart inspire and move 
With wisdom zrom above ; 
And In a nation's love 

Her throne maintain. 



• May just and righteous laws 
Uphold thepublio cause. 

And bless our isle ; 
Home of the brave and free. 
The land of liberty. 
We pray that still on thee 
iLind Heaven may smile. 

I Not to. this land alone ; 
But be Thy mercies known 

From shore to shore : 
Lord, make the nations see 
That men should brothers be. 
And form one family 

The wide world o'er. 



W. K. niCKSON. 13;m. 



PAET III. 



TEACHEES' MEETINGS. 



INVOCATION. 

S4iA 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

^^ V The Spirit . . . Be %haa teOifv 
0/ Me.— John xv. 26. 

1 /^OMB, Holy Ghost, in love, 
yy Shed on us from above 

Thine own bright ray : 
Divinely good Thou art ; 
Thy sacred gifts impart 
To gladden each sad heart : 

Oh come to-day. 

2 Come, tenderest Friend and best, 
Our most delightful guest. 

With soothing power : 
Best, which the wear^ know. 
Shade, 'mid the noontide glow, 
Peace, when deep griefs o%rflow. 

Cheer us this hour. 

3 Come, Light serene and still. 
Our inmost bosoms fill : 

Dwell in each breast; 
We know no dawn but Thine ; 
Send forth Thy beams divine. 
On our dark souls to shine, 

And make us bleet. 
69 



4 Come, all the faithful bless ; 
Let all who Christ confess 

His praise employ ; 
Give virtue's rich reward; 
Victorious death accord, 
And with our glorious Lord, 

Eternal joy. 
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UKO SOBSBT II. or FRAKCE. 997. 
TR. BT HAY PALMER. 185& 



78. 

Of the eame mind in the Lord. 
Phil. iv. 2. 



1 T ORD, we meet to pray and praise, 
J-J Teach us now our hearts to raise ; 
We have much to ask of Thee, 
May we earnest pleaders be. 
Lom^ we meet, a working band. 
One in purpose, hand in hand ; 
Make us, as we tread life's way. 
More like Jesus every day. 

3 May we each, with loving heart. 
Choose, and teach the better part ; 
Seek ourselves the heavenly prixo 
Training others tor the skies. 







TEACHERS* MEETINGS. 



In Thy fold mar these be found. 
Gathered ftom the world aronnd : 
Some have listened to Thy call.— 
Saviour, Thou hast room xor alL 

3 Lord, the bread of lifeis oasfc 
On the waters, wild and vast ; 
Thine ** the seed in weakness sown," 
Wilt Thou not our labours own? 
Teaoh us, O our Help and Stay, 
We must work while lasts the day ; 
Toiling on in faith and love, 
Looking for the rest above. 
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7g. 

Bom. XV. 6. 

1 r ORD, from whom all blessings flow 
XJ Perfecting the Church below, 
Steadfast may we cleave to Thee ; 
Love the mystic union be. 

Join our faithful spirits, join 
Each to each, and all to Thine ; 
Lead us through the paths of peace. 
On to perfect holhiess. 

2 Move, and actuate, and guide; 
Divers gifts to each diviuis : 
Placed according to Thy will, 
Let us all our work fulfil ; 
Never from our office move ; 
Needful to each other prove ; 
Use the grace on each oestowed. 
Tempered by the art of God. 

3 Sweetly may we all agree. 
Touched with softest sympathy : 
There is neither bond nor free. 
Great nor servile. Lord, in Thee. 
LoY& like death, nath all destroyed. 
Rendered all distinctions void : 
Names, and sects, and parties fall. 
Thou, Chxiflt, art all m all. 

0. wxaunr. 1740 



249 



&7. 



WfiM'nja oi tA< potto o/my ^Mm, 
Prov. viii. 34. 
1 A T Thy feet, our God and Father, 
J^ Who hast blest us all our days. 
We with grateful hearts would gather. 

To begin this day with praise :— 
Praise for light so brightly shining 
On our steps from heaven above ; 
Praise for mercies daily twining 
Round us golden corus of loye- 

3 Jesus, for Thy love most tender 

On the cross for sinners shown. 
We would praise Thccjond surrender 

All our hearts to be Thine own. 
With so blest a Friend provided. 

We upon our way would go. 
Sure of being safely guided. 

Guarded well from ereiy foe. 

06 



8 Every day will be the brighter. 

When Thy gradous face we se« i 
Every burden wUl be lighter 

When we know it comes from Thee. 
Spread Thy love's brood bcumer o'er us* 

Give us strength to serve and wait, 
Till Thy glory breaks before ua 

Through the oilT^ open gate. 

i, D. BVRNS. 1857. 
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8.M. 



LvrA, to wkom ahotidve got 
Jo 



fohnvl 68. 



TO whom but unto Thee, 
Master, should we go T 
Where but to love's unfathomed flea 
Should want and weakness flow? 

Thy blessed work we share, 
Thv little flock we feed ; 
Yet didst Thou not our wanderings bear 
Our hopes were dark indeed. 

Thy Spirit is our guide 
In duty's holy track, 
Else our uncertain feet would slide. 
Or shrink in weakness back ; 

Thv word our polar star 
*Mid life's uncertain sea; 
We hail its brightness from afar, 
And onward press to Thee. 

Thy praise awakes our song, 
And larger gifts we claim. [throng. 
While youthful thousands round us 
And own Thy sacred name. 

Thy promise we would prove 
For thousands yet who roam : 
Save all the chilcuen whom we love. 
And bring them safely home. 
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L.M. 
To The«,O.Lordt TUfi up my »ovL 

Ps. XXV. 1. 

1 {\ LORD of Glory! bo my Light, 

yj Shine as my guiding star on high ; 

Rise also as a star within. 

That I may know Thee always nigh. 

2 Lord of GloiT I be my Sirensth, 
Be Thou a rooK above mv head, 

O Rock of Ages ! I would be 
To the strong refuge early led. 

3 O Lord of Glory t be my Love, 
Unveil Thy kindness to my heart, 
Let me be seated near Thy feet, 

For I would " choose " that better pari. 

4 O Lord of Glory ! be my Peace, 
When I am tomed and torn by sin ; 
The rainbow round Thy throne display. 
That I may heaven on earth b^pin. 



INVOCATION. 



B Lord of Oloryl be my Life 
Whdn all -within is cold and dead : 
And when I thirst and faint for Thee, 
May I to liTlng breams be led. 

6 Lord of Glory ! be my Prize, 
Be Thou my Shield and ereai reward \ 
And when I glory, may it be 
To gloiy only in the Lord. 

T. riNCEVT TTHMS. 1882. 
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L.U. 
Speak, for Thy ierwmt hearefh- 
1 Bam. iu. 10. 




Thy erring children, lost and lone. 



3 Ofa lead me, Lord, that I may load 
The wandering and the wavering feet ; 

feed me, Lora, that I may feed 

Thy hungering ones with manna sweet. 

3 Oh strengthen me, that while I stand 
Firm on the rock and strong in Thee, 

1 may stretch out a loving hand 
To t^ers on the troubled sea. 

4 Oh teach me. Lord, that I may teach 
The precious things Thou dost impart ; 
And wing my words, that they may reach 
The hidden depths of many a heart. 

B Oh give Thine own sweet rest to me. 
That I may speak with soothing power 
A word in season, as from Thee, 
To weary ones, in needful hour. 

6 Oh fill me with Thy fulness. Lord, 
Until my very heart o'erflow 

In kindling tnousht and flowing word. 
Thy love to tell. Thy praise to snow. 

7 Oh use me, Lord, use even me. 

Just as Thou wilt, and when, and where. 
Until Thy blessed face I see. 
Thy rest, Thy joy. Thy glory share. 

r. &. nAV£BQAi» 1879. 

QfiJl 8.6.8.4. 

^^^^^^ The Lord . . . shall reign in ZUm. 
Isa. zxiy. 23. 

1 "DEIGN in my heart, great God, 
XV Its throne I leave to Thee ; 

Oh, let Thy blessed law of love 
Still govern me. 

2 Expel each rebel thought 
Which loveth not Thy will. 

And bring me lower in the dosti 
Till self is stilL 

8 Asierfc Thy sovereign right 
To plan my daily task t 

Then help me, Lord, to do it w^, 
TisaUI ask. 

67 



4 Before Thy giacioua tl 
Morning and noon ano 

May Thr true worship ever 1 
My best delight. 

5 In times of greatest weal« 
When plenty crowns my needs. 

Help me to bring the tithe to Thee 
In holy deeds. 

6 To live for Thee alone. 
Be this mv constant aim ; 

Then all I do, and all I say. 
Shall own Thy name. 

7 Reign In my heart on earth. 
Then in Eternity, 

Oh grant that I ma^ stUl be roled 
And loved by Thee. 
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8.7. 
Fervent in «piri(, Mrvintf tft« lord. 
Bom. xii. 11. 

1 Cf HALL this life of mine be wastedT 
(a Shall this vinerard Uo imtill^ Z 
Shall true joy pass by untasted. 

And this soul remain unfllled t 

2 No ! I was not bom to tiifla 

Life away in dreams or sin j 
No 1 I must not, daro not stifle 
Longings such as these within. 

3 Swiftly moving, upward, onward. 

Let my soul in faith he borne ; 

Calmly gazing, skyward, sunward. 

Let my eye unshrinking turn. 

4 Where the Gross, God's love revealing. 

Sets the fettered spirit free. 
Where it sheds its wondrous nedUn^, 
There, my soul, thy rest shall be. 

5 Then no longer, idly dreaming. 

Shall I fling my years awi^ ; 
But, each precious hour redeeming. 
Wait for the eternal day. 

H. BOVAB. 1860. 
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aM. 

Lord, revive Thy loorfc 
Hab.iii.2. 



1 T> EVI VB Thy work, Lord, 
XV Thv mighty arm make bare ; 

Speak vrith the voice that wakes the dead. 
And make Thy people hear. 

2 Bevive Thy work, Lord, 
Pisturb the sleep of death ; 

Quicken the smouldering emben now 
By Thine Almighty breath. 

8 Revive Thv work, O Lord, 
Create soul-thirst for Thee; 
And hungering for the bread of life, 
Oh, may our spirits be I 
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A BeviTe Thy irork, Lord, 
Exalt Thy precious name ; 
And, by the Holy GhoBt, our lore 
For Thee and Thine inflame. 

S Beviye Thy irork, Lord, 
And give refreshing showers ; 
The glory shall be all Thine own, 
The Messing, Lord, be oure. 

AliBKBT XinLAJTE. I860. 
R "M 

WiU Thou not revim w againt 
Fb.1xxzv. 6. 

1 "r\ LORD I reviye Thy work !" 

\J Bid showers of Ejuse descend ; 
To longing hearts revealTThy love. 
And save us to the end. 
We mourn our languid zeal. 
Our unbelief remove; . , _., 
Oh, take our hearts and make them Thine ; 
Lord I fill each soul with love. 

a •• O Lord, revive Thy work 1 * 

Begard Thy "planted" vine : 
Behold us each, through Christ Thy Son, 

For Thee, for Thee we pine. 

This is our heart-felt prayer : 

Content we cannot be, 
We will not, dare not, let Thee rest 

Till we Thy glory see. 

8 "0 Lord, revive Thy work ! " 
Let many souls be saved; 
Hake bare Thine arm, and rescue men 
By nature all depraved. 
Tnen fit us for Thy work. 
Endue with power divine; 
Lord, keep us earnest in Thy cause. 
The glory shall be Thine. 

J. T. WIGKES. 1868. 
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8.7. 



m led fhemforthhifihe rioht way. 
Ps. cvii. 7. , , 

1 T BAD us, heavenly Father, lead ua 
XJ O'er the world's tempestuous sea ; 
Guard us, guide us, keep uM eed us, 

For we have no help but Thee : 

Tet possessing 

Every blessing. 
If OUT Ood our Father be. 

2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us. 

All our weakness Thou dost know ; 
Thou didst tread this earth before us. 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe : 

Lone and dreary. 

Faint and wean-. 
Through the desert Thou didst go. 

3 Spirit of our God, descending. 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy ; 
liove with every passion blending. 
Pleasure that can never cloy; 
Thus provided. 
Pardoned, guided. 
MoUiing can our peace destroy* 

JAKES KDMESTOK. 1820. 

69 



PRAISE. 

<vOO xo I am with you alway. 
Matt, zxviii. 20. 

1 A LWATS with us, always with ua, 
A. Words of cheer, and words of love ; 
Thus the risen Saviour whispers. 

From His dwelling-place above. 

2 With us when we toil in sadness, 

Sowing much and reaping none ; 
Telling us that in the future 
Gol&n harvests shall be won. 

3 With us when the storm is sweeping 

O'er our pathway dark and drear ; 
Waking hope within our bosoms. 
Stilling every anxious fear. 

4 With us in the lonely valley. 

When we cross the chilling stream; 
Lifl^ting up the steps to glory, 
With salvation's radiant beam. 

8. H. NEvnr. 1818. 



^0\j FwvetnoiahHWbtiMfiia. 
Pa. cui. 2. 

1 /^H, bless the Lord, and praise 
\J His gracious, holy name ; 
Let all within me raise 

A tribute to His fame. 

CTio.— His mercy rests • 
On great and small ; 
Forget not all 
His Denefits. 

2 Remember how He heals 
Tliy sickness, and thy sm; 
How He thy sorrow feels. 
And died thy soul to win. 

3 Remember all the joy 

Of health, and home, and friends. 
Let eve^ girl and boy 
Praise God for all He sends. 

4 Remember Him in youth. 
When startingin the race; 
And worship Him in truth. 
As age creeps on apace. 

5 Thus now our song we bring 
To celebrate His love; 
And hope at last to sing 

A higher strain above. 

F. B. BOBARTS. 188L 



^O" IVitfn, your Lord and MaOer. 
Johnxiii. 14. 

1 T\EAR Lord and Master mine, 
U Tl^ happy servant see! , 
Mv Conqueror ! with what joy divino 
Thy captive clings to Thee I 




2 I love Thy yoke 4o ▼ear. 
To feel Thy gracious bands— 
Sweetly restaraunM hy Thy care. 
And happy in Thy hands. 

8 No har would I rejnoTe, 
No bond would I unbind : 
Within the limits of Thy lore 
Full liberty I find. 

4 I would not walk alone,- , 
But still with Thee, my God : 

At ereiy step my blindness own. 
And ask of Thee the road. 

5 I>ear Lord and Master mine. 
Still keep Thy servant true 1 

My Guardian and my Guide divine, 
Bring, bring Thy pilgrim through I 

T. H. OILL. 1870. 
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78. 



The fulness of Sim fhatfiOtXh dU 
in a£{.— Eph. i 23. 

1 TESUS, Saviour, Brother, Lord I 
cJ All our fulness is in Thee ; 
All our joy shall ever be 

On to press to Thine abode. 

2 Listening, we Thy voice may hear; 
Seeking, may Thy mercy find ; 
And the lowly, loving mind 
Feels Thy heaven is ever near. 

3 Life will sweet and holv be, 
AU the earth be beautiful. 
If the heart be dutiful, 

If the eye, in all, see Thee. 

4 Jesus, Saviour, Brother, Godt 
All our fuhiess is in Thee ! 
All our joy shall ever be 

On to press to Thine abode ! 
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John z. lit 

1 C\ JESUS, ever present, 
yj O Shepherd ever kind. 
Thy very name is music . 

To ear, and heart, and mmo. 
It woke my wondering chilohooa 

To muse on things above; 
It drew my hwrder manhood 

With cords of mighty love. 

2 How oft to sure destruction 

My feet had gone astray, 
Wert Thou not, patient Shephero, 

The Guardian of my way I 
How oft, in darkness fallen. 

And wounded sore by sin. 
Thy hand has gently raised me. 

Andhealing oalm poored in t 



8 O fihepherd goed, I follow 

Wherever Thou wilt lead ; 
No matter where the pasture. 

With Thee' at hand to feed. 
Thy voice, in life so mightv. 

In death shall make me bold ; 
Oh, bring my ransomed spirit 

To Thine eternal fold ! 

LAVREHCE TDTTIXTT. 1868 



^\J%J Oa(heredtooea%eTi»Myw>,VM. 
Matt, zviii. 20. 

1 TESUS. in Thy blest name, 

O With joyful hearts we meet, 
In fellowship with saints above. 
Around the Meroy-seat. 

2 Lord, animate our hearts 
With fervent love to Thee^^ 

And nerve each fainting warrior hero 
With holy energy. 

3 With joyfulness we wait 
To see our Master's face ; 

Come, Jesus, to Thy waiting ones, 
And fill this lowly place. 

4 Fill it with light and lore, 
Fill it with power divine j 

And may Thy children hence depart, 
Fresh sealed and signed as Thme. 
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CM. 

A Friend Iom A at dXL Umu. 
Prov. xvii. 17. 



1 TESUS. the Friend of friendless men, 
O Thenelp of all the weak ; 
Jesus, who left the joys ot heaven, 

The lost and sad to seek : 

2 Jesus, Thy love has found my heart. 

And raised it up to Thee ; 
Jesus, that love my soul doth feast, 
"Tis present heaven to me I 

3 Jesus, Thy death my life doth prove. 

Thy cross to thrones doth bring : 
Jesus, Thy crown shall be the crown 
Of all wno own Thee King. 

4 Oh rule me by Thy love, my Lord, 

Thy love to me when dead ; 
The love so passing words to speaK, 
That for my love it bled. 

6 Jesus, I long to yield my love 
In deeds that shaU Thee praise ; 
Jesus, I long to live that love 
Throoghl&e of endless days ! 

B. WAtTOH. 1874 
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Lwd, I have Zoned (h« habitation 
cf Tht JtoiiM.— Ps. zxvi. 8. 

1 TTTE love the place, Ood, 

T T Wherein Thine hcmolur dwells } 
The Joy of Thine abode 
AU earthly Joy ezoela. 

3 It ifl the honse of prayer, 
\7herein Thy children meet: 
And Thou, Lord, art there^ 
Thy chosen flock to greet. 

S We loTe the Word of Life, 
The Word that tells of peaoe. 
Of comfort in the strife. 
And joys t^t never oeaae. 

4 We lore to sing below 
For mercies freely siren ; 
But oh. we long to Know 
The tifnmph song of heaTen. 

8 Lord Jeens, giTe ns grace. 
On earth to love Thee more. 
In heaven to see Thy face, 
And with Thy saints adora 

W. BULLOCK. 
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78. 



A» Ht WM WMtt He tauoM Viem 
oflfaiil.— Mark z. 1. 

1 /CHRIST was teaching all the day, 
\J Where the throng of hearers met. 
And at night retired to pray 

On the Mount of Olivet. 

2 He on no soft couch reposed. 
Through the accustomed hours of sleep. 
But, when other eyes were dosed. 

He awoke to pray and weep. 

S All the labours we have shared. 
Oh, how poor, and litUe worth. 
When with those so great compared 
Of our Baviour upon earth. 

4 Oh, may gratitude inspire 
Him to follow now above ; 
Then our hearts will never tire. 
In those humble deeds of love. 

AMXBlCAir. 
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8 M 
7 lay dovm My life for (he iheep. 
John z. 16. 

JESUS, the sinner's Friend! • 
We hide ourselves in Thee ; 
God looks upon Thy sprinkled blood- 
It is our only plea. 

He hears Thy precious name^ 
We claim it as our own ; 
The Father must accept and bless 
His well-beloved Son. 
70 



3 He sees Thy spotless robe : 
It covers all our sin ; 

The golden gates have welcomed Thee* 
And we may enter in. 

4 Thou hast fulfilled the law. 
And we are Justified : 

Ours is the blessing, Tnine the eiizse : 
We live, for Thou hast died. 

6 Jesus, the siimer's Friend I 
We cannot speak Thy praise i 
No mortal voice can sing the song 
That ransomed hearts would raise. 

6 But when before the throne. 

Upon the glassy sea, . [white 

Clothed in our blood-bought robes of 
We stand complete in Thee,— 

7 Jesus, well give Thee then 
Such praises as are meet. 

And cast ten thousand golden crowns. 
Adoring at Thy feet I 

MRS. 0. PEHVKrATnEB. ISTi, 
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L.M. 
FTietiksr, ihereforty im liw or die, 
we are the Lord's.— Rom. ziv. 8. 

1 TIT Y gracious Lord, I own Thy right 
JLvX To every service I can pay. 
And call it mv supreme delight 

To hear Thy dictates, and OMy. 

2 What is my being, but for Thee, 
Its sure support, its noblest end t 
Thy ever-smiling face to see, 

And serve the cause of such a Friend ? 

3 I would not breathe for worldly joy, 
Or to increase my worldly goooT ; 
Nor future days or powers employ 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 

4 "Tis to my Saviour I would live. 
To Him who for my ransom died ; 
Nor could untainted Eden give 
Such bliss as blossoms at Hu side: 

6 His work my hoary age shall bless. 
When youthful vigour is no more { 
And my last hour of life confess 
His love hath animating power. 

raiLiF nonniuoaB. 17S5. 
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78. 



Bought with a price.— 1 Cor. vi. 20. 

1 rpAKE my life, and let it be 

X Consecrated. Lord, to Thee I 
Take my moments and my daySi 
Let them flow in ceaseless ptalse. 

2 Take my hands, and let them move 
At the impulse of Thy love ; 
Take my feet, and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for Thee. 
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3 Take my voioe. and let me liuga 
Always, only, lor my King ; 
Take my lipe, and let them be 
Filled with messages from Thee: 

4 Take my silver and our gold : 
Not a mite would I witnnola } 
Take my intellect, and nse 
Every power as Thou shalt ohoofle. 

5 Take my will, and make it Thine; 
It shall be no longer mine : 
Take my heart, it is Thine own } 
It shall be Thy royal throne. 

6 Take my love ; my Lord, 1 poui 
At Thy feet its treasure-store ; 
Take myself, and I will be 
£ver, only, all for Thee. 

r. R. HATKBOAX. 1878. 
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6s. 
Who gov Himself for me. 
Gal. ii. 20. 



1 rpHY life was given for me, 

J- Thy blood, O Lord, was shed. 
That I might ransomed be. 
And quickened from the dead. 
Thy life was given for me : 
What have I given for Thee ? 

2 Long years were spent for me 
In weariness and woe, 

That through eternity 
Thy glory I might know; 
Long years were spent for me ; 
Have J spent one for Thee ? 

8 Thy Father's home of light. 
Thy rsinbow-ciroled throne. 
Were left for earthly nidit. 
For wanderings sad and lone 
Tea, all was left for me; 
Have I left aught for Thee ? 

4 Thou, Lord, hast borne for me 
More than my tongue can tell 
Of bitterest agony, 
To rescue me from hell; 
Thou sufferedst all for me ; 
What have I borne for Thee ? 

6 And Thou hast brought to me 
Down from Thy home above 
Salvation flill and free. 
Thy pardon and Thy love ; 
Great gifts Thou broughtest me ; 
What have I brought to Thee ? 

6 Oh, let my life be gdven. 
My years for Thee oe spent ; 
World fetters all be riven, 
And joy with suffering blent ; 
Thou gav'st Thyself for me,— 
I give myself to Thee ! 

V. B. BATZRGAL. 1809. 

n 



271 



7.6; 
lam TMne ; «a»e im^Pb. eziz. 84 

1 f\ JESUS 1 1 have promised 
\J To serve Thee to the end; 
Be Thou for ever near me. 

My Master and mv Friend ! 
I shall not fear the battle 

If Thou art by mv side, 
Nor wander from the pathway 

If Thou wilt be my Guida 

2 Oh. let me feel Thee near mOt 

The world is ever near ; 
I see the sights that daszle. 

The tempting sounds I hear; ' 
My foes are ever near me. 

Around me and within ; 
But Jesus, draw Thou nearer. 

And shield my soul from sin. 

3 Oh, let me hear Thee speaking 

In accents clear and still. 
Above the storms of pa88ion« 

The murmurs of self-will^ 
Oh, speak 1 to reassure me. 

To hasten or control ; 
Oh, speak I to make me listen. 

Thou Guardian of my soul. 

4 Jesus 1 Thou hast promised. 

To all who follow Thee, 
That where Thou art in glory 

There shall Thy servant be ; 
And, Jesus, I have nromised 

To serve Thee to the end ; 
Oh. give me grace to follow, 

My Master and my Friend I 

6 Oh, let me see Thy footmarks, 
And in them plant my own ; 
My hope to follow duly 

Is in Thy strength alone: 
Oh, guide me, call me, draw me, 

Uphold me to the end : 
And then in heaven receive me. 
My Saviour and my Friend { 

J. E. Bont. 1868. 
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CM. 
Lordt Thou knowevt that I love 
Thee.— John zxi. 15. 



1 T\0 not I love Thee, O my Lord ? 
U Behold my heart and see. 
And turn each cherished idol cafe 

That dares to rival Thee. 

2 Do not I love Thee from my soul? 

Then let me nothing love ; 
Dead be my heart to every joy. 
When Jesus cannot move. 

3 Is not Thy name melodious still 

To mine attentive ear ? 
Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound 
My Saviour's voloe to bear ? 
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4 Hast Thou a laml) in all Thy flock 

I iroold difldain to feed? 
Hast Thou a foe before whose face 
I fear Thy cause to plead? 

5 Would not my ardent spirit vie 

With angels round the throne. 
To execute Thy sacred wUI, 
And make Thy glory known? 

6 Thou knoVst I love Thee, my Lord, 

But, oh, X long to soar 
Far from the sphere of mortal joys. 
And learn to lore Thee more 1 

FHILIF BODORIDGE. 1765. 
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78. 



AposUea, token fheif^vtumed . . . 
toUd Him oIZ.— Luke ix. 10. 

1 T ORD, we bring our work to Thee, 
JLJ Bless it in Thine own good way, 
Cleanse it from impurity. 

Clothe it with Thy power, we pray. 

2 Give us each fresh lore to Thee, 
Make Thy service our deUght, 
May our conscious feeling oe 
Working in the Master's sight* 

3 Strengthen all begun for Thee, 
Carry on Thy work of grace. 
Let us all Thy presence see. 
Let Thy Spint Bll this place. 

4 Help us in our work for Thee, 
All our efForts kindly own ; 
Ours the happiness shall be. 
Thine the glory, Lord, alone. 

KDWIN HODDEB. 1872. 
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S.M. 

Lord, what vnU Thov have me to 
do f— Acts ix. 6. 

1 li/r ARE use of me, my God, 
Xt± Let me not be forgot ; 

A broken vessel cast aside. 
One whom Thou needest not. 

2 Thou usest all Thy works. 
The weakest things that be ; 

Each has a service of its own. 
For all things wait on Thee. 

3 Thou usest the high stars. 
The tiny drops of dew. 

The giant peak, the little hill ; 
My God, oh, use me too. 

4 All things do serve Thee here ; 
All creatures, great and small: 

Make use of m&— of me, my God, 
The weakest of them all. 

H. BOKAB. 1670. 

QTfK C.M. 

<v f ^>^ Letpofwliokteoshinebeforemen. 

Matt. v. 10. 
1 T ORD, give me light to do Thy work, 
JU For only, Lonf from Thee 
Can come the light by which these eyes 
The work of truth can see. 
72 



2 The way is narrow, often dark, 

With lights and shadows strown, 
I wander oft, and think it Thine, 
When walking in my own. 

3 Yet pleasant is the work for Thee, 

And pleasant is the way; 
But, Lord, the world is dark, and I 
Am prone to go astray. 

4 Oh, send me light to do Thy work. 

More light, more wisdom give ; 
Then shall I work Thy work indeed. 
While on Thine earth I live. 

6 The work is Thine, not mine, Lord ; 
It is Thy race we run ; 
Give light, and then shall all I do 
Be well and truly done. 

U. B05AB. 1870. 
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148th. 
Light U shown for the righteous. 
Ps. zovii. 11. 

1 /^FT when of God we ask 
V/ For fuller, happier life. 
He sets us some new task. 
Involving care and strife : 

Ts this the boon for which we sought ? 
Has prayer new trouble on us brought ? 

2 This is Indeed the boon. 
Though strange to us it seems ; 
We pierce the rock, and soon 
The Blessing on us streams ; 

For when we are the most athirst. 
Then the clear waters on us burst. 

8 We toil as in a field. 

Wherein, to us unknown, 

A treasure lies concealed, . 

Which may be all our own ; 
And shall we of the toil complain. 
That speedily will bring such gain ? 

4 We dig the wells of life. 

And Gk>d the water gives ; 

We win our way by strife. 

Then He within us lives : 

And oviy war could make us meet 

For peate so sacred and so sweet. 

T. T. LT^tCH. 1855. 
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SERVICE. 

8.7. 



The Master is come, and ealleth 
for thee.— John xL 28. 

1 TESUS calls us o'er the tumult 

O Of this world's wild, restless sea ; 
Day by day His sweet voice whispers, 
&iying to us, " Follow Me." 

2 In our joys and in our sorrows, 

Days of toil and hours of ease, 
In our cares and in our pleasures. 
Saying, *' Love Me more than these.'* 
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3 Jesus calls us from the worship 

Of this vain world's golden store. 
From each idol that would keep us. 
Saying to us, ** Loto Me more." 

4 Jesus calls us : by Thy mercies. 

Saviour, may we hear Thy call, 
Oive our hearts to Thy obedience, 
Serve and love Thee best of all. 

C. F. ALEXANDEB. 1853. 
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S.M. 
In the VMrning sow thy seed. 
£cclcs. zi. 6. 

1 QOW in the mom thy seed, 
O At eve hold not thine hand ; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed, 
Broadcast it o'er the land. 

3 Beside all waters sow, 

The highway furrows stock, 
Drop it where thorns and thistles grow, 
Scatter it on the rock. 

8 The good, the fruitful ground 
Expect not here nor there, , 
O'er hill and dale by plots 'tis found ; 
Go forth, then, everywhere. 

4 Thou know'st not which may thrive, 
The late or early sown ; 

Grace keeps the precious germs alive, 
When and wherever strown. 

5 And duly shall appear, 

In verdure, beauty, strength, 
The tender blade, tno stalk, the ear, 
And the full com at length. 

6 Thou canst not toil in vain : 
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry. 

Shall foster and mature the grain 
For gamers in the sky. 

7 Thence, when the glorious end. 
The day of God, is come. 

The angel-reapcrs shall descend. 
And heaven cry " Harvest-home I 

JAMES MONTOOMEBY. 1832. 
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P.M. ^ ^ 

Why stand ye hers aXlthe d(H/ 
idle I— Matt. xx. 6. 

1 r^OMB, labour on : 

vy Who dares stand idle pn 

the harvest plain, ^^ [grsiin. 

While all atoimd him waves the golden 

And every servant hears the Master say, 

" Go, work to-day " ? 

2 Oome, labour on : 

The labourers are few, the field as wide, 
New stations most be filled, and blanks 

supplied , ^ - 

From voices distant far, or near at home. 
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The call is '* Come." 



8 Come, labour on : 

The enemy is watehing, night and day, 
To sow the tares, to snatoh the seed away ; 
While we in sleep our duty have f orgol^ 
He slumbereth not. 

4 Come, labour on : [fear ! 

Away with gloomy doubt and faithless 
No arm so weak but may do service here ; 
By hands the feeblest can our God fulfil 
His righteous will. 

6 Come, labour on: Tsky, 

No time for rest till glows the western 

While the long shadows o'er our pathway 

lie, [sun. 

And a glad sound comes with the setting 

" Servants, well done ! " 

6 Come, labour on : 

The toil is pleasant and the harvest sure ; 

Blessed are those who to the end endure ; 

How full their Joy, how deep their rest 

Lord, with Thee ! [shall be, 

JANE BORTHWICK. 1869. 
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P.M. 

8on,v>(irk to-day in my vineyard. 
Matt. xxi. 28. 

1 T ISTEN I the Master beseecheth, 
Jj Calling each one by his name ; 
His voice to each loving heart reacheth. 
Its cheerfullest service to claim. 
Go where the vineyard demandeth 
Vinedressers' nurture and care ; 
Or go where the white harvest standeth. 
The joy of the reaper to share. 

Then work, brothers, work I let us slumber 
no longer, [stronger: 

For God*8 call to labour grows stronger and 

The light of this life shall be darkened full 
soon, [noon. 

But the light of the better life resteth at 

sr Work for the good that is nighest ; 
Dream not of greatness afar, 
That glory is ever the highest 
Which shines upon men as they are. 
Work, tiiough the world may defeat you ; 
Heed not its slander and scorn ; 
Nor weary till angels shall greet you 
With smiles through the gat«s of the 
mom. 

3 Ofiier thy life on the altar ; 
In the high purpose be strong : , 
And if thy tfred^spirit should falter. 
Then sweeten thy labour with song. 
What, if the poor heart complaineth. 
Soon shall its wailing be o'er. 
For there in the rest which remaineth. 
It shall ^eve and be weary no more. 
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1 Work, thooffh the enemleg* laughter 
Over the ▼aUeyg may sweep— 
For Qod'B patient workers hereafter 
Bhall laugh when their enemies weep. 
Erer on Jesus reliant, — 
Press on your chivalrous way— 
The mightiest Philistine giant 
His Darids are chartered to slay. 

W. M. PUNBUOW. 

281 87. 

^'*^* Themorningcorneth.— 18&.XXI. 12. 

I "Xr^y?!; *^® sowing and the weeping, 
Xi Working hard, and waiting long ; 
Afterward, the golden reaping, 
Hanrest-home and grateful song. 

8 Now, the pruning, sharp, unsparing : 
Scattered blossom, bleeding shoot ; 
Afterward, the plenteous bearing 
Of the Hasters pleasant fruit 

3 Now, the long and toilsome dutjr, 

Stone by stone to carve and bring ; 
Afterward, the perfect beauty 
Of the palace of the King. 

4 Now, the spirit conflict-riven, 

Wounded heart, unequal strife ; 
"Afterward, the triumph given. 
And the victor's crown of life. 

5 Now, the training strange and lowly, 

Unexolained, and tedious now i 
Afterward, the service holy, 
And the Master's ** Enter thou." 

r. B. HAYEBOAU 1870. 
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an. 

Orant ua Thy Mlvation. 
Ps. Ixzxvii. 7. 

1 O PIRIT of holiness, descend ; 
K? The people wait for Thee : 
Thine ear in kind compassion lend; 
Let us Thy mercy see. 

3 Th7 light that on our souls fiath shone, 
Leads us in hope to Thee ; 
Let us not feel its ravs alone — 
Alone Thy people be. 

3 O bring our dearest friends to God ; 

Remember those we love ; 
Fit them on earth for Thine abode ; 
Fit them for joys abovei 

4 Spirit of holiness, 'tis Thine 

To hear our feeble prayer; 
Come,— for we wait Thy power divine ; 
Let us Thy mercy share. 

B. r. SMITH. 184a 
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S.M. 
/ mtut work ih6 vmrkt of Him 
that sent me.— John iz. 4. 

I HAVE a work, Lord, 
Thou gavest it to me, — 
To lead into Thy pasture- word. 
And feed Thy lambe; for Thee. 

Dear Lord, I have a prayer, — 
Lest I Thy work should flee. 
Impress my heart with watchful caro 
To feed the lambs for Thee. 

I feel so poor and weak, 
O Lord, my helper be ; 
Oft in my ears Thv mandate speakt 
To feed the lambs for Thee, 

\ It is a joy I crave,— 
From thorny ways to free 
Thy little ones ; to bless, to saye. 
And feed the lambs for Thee. 

( O blissful hope so brightt 
That I shall one day see 
Amidst the flowery fields of light 
Tlie Jambs I led for Thee 1 

X. B. JACKSON. 
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CM. • 

We cannot but «]>eai . . . vfhich 
toe have seen and heard. 

L TTOW blessed, from the bonds of sin 
XX And earthly fetters free, 
In singleness of heart and aim, 

Thy servant. Lord, to be 1 
The hardest toil to undertake 

With joy at Thy command, 
The meanest office to receive 

With meekness at Thy hand I 

2 With willing heart and longing eyes. 

To watch before Thy gate, 
Ready to run the weary race. 

To bear the heavy weight ; 
No voice of thunder to expect. 

But follow calm and still. 
For love can easily divine 

The One Beloved's wilL 

3 Thus may I serve Thee, gracious Lord I 

Thus, ever Thine alone. 
My soul and body give to Thee, 

The purchase Thou hast won. 
Through evil or through good report, 

Still keeping by Thy side. 
By life or death, in this poor flesh, 
' Let Christ be magnified. 

4 How happily the working days 

In this dear service fly I 
How rapidly the closing hour. 

The time of rest draws nigh I 
When all the faithful gather home, 

A joyful company. 
And ever where the Master is 

Shall His blest servants be. 

0. J. SPITTA. 1833. 
VB. BT JAKB BORTHWIOK. 1869l 



BEBYIGE. 
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7 7 7 B. 

At Thv'wird f wHI M doun (he 
net.— Luke t. 8. 

1 T^EARLESS, calm, and strong in lore, 
X* Would'gt thou plv the Gospel net ? 
Then remember God abovet 

And thyself forget. 

2 Like the fisher, patient be ; 
Try at morn, and try at even : 
Hope, >yhere thou canst nothing see ; 

A!na still trust in Heaven. 

3 Never shall the net be cast 
All in vain, though cast amiss ; 
Wait the great day and the last, 

Ere thou judge of this. 

4 Oh, ivhat issues that mar show 
E'en of thy poor toil ana care ; 
But till then, enough to know 

Thou didst neither spare. 

B Spend, then, and be spent in loTOi 
Take the task before thee set, — 
Souls to win for heaven abovet 
And thyself forget. 
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CM. 

We have totted all night and 
taken nothing.— InAe v. S. 

1 rriHE Galilean fishers toil 

X All night and nothing take : 
But Jesus comes— a wondrous spoil 

Is lifted from the lake 1 
Lord, when our labours are in vain« 

And vain the help of men, 
When fruitless is our care and paiUi 

Gome, blessed Jesus, then 1 

2 The night is dark, the surges fill 

The bark, the wild winds roar ; 
But Jesus comes, and ail is still— 

The ship is at the shore. 
O Lord, when storms around us howl. 

And all is dark and drear, 
In all the tempests of the soul, 

O blessed Jesus, hear 1 

3 The faithful few retire in fear 

To their closed upper room ; 
But suddenlv, with joyful cheer. 

They see their Master come. 
Lord, come to us, unloose our bands. 

And bid our terror cease ; 
Lift over us Thy blessed hands, 

Bpeak, holy Jesus, peace. 
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O.M. 
Oaetihenet . . . andyeahallfind. 
John xzi. 6. 

1 rjlHE livelong night we've toiled in vain, 
X But, at Thy gracious word 
We will let down the net again ; 
Do Thou Thy will, O Lord. 
76 



3 BOf day by day, and week by week. 

In sad and weary thought 
They muse, whom God hath set to seek 
The souls His Christ hath bought. 

8 At mom we look and naught is there, 
Sad dawn of cheerless day ; 
Who then from pining and despair - 
The sickening heart can stay 7 

4 There is a stay— and we are strong : 

Our Master is at hand 
To cheer our solitary song. 
And guide us to the strand ; 

6 In His own time ; but yet awhils 
Our bark at sea must ride : 
Cast after cast, by force or guile, 
All waters must be tried. 

6 Should e'er Thy wonder-working grace 

Triumph by our weak arm. 
Let not our sinful fancy traoe 
Aught human in the charm. 

7 To our own nets ne'er bow we down ; 

Lest on the eternal shore 
The angels, while our draught they own, 
Beject us evermore : 

8 Or if, for our unworthlnen. 

Toil, prater, and watehing fail. 
In disappomtment Thou canst bleflS, 
So love at heart prevail. 

JOHN K.BBLE. 1819 
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7.8.7.8. 
The night cometh, wTien no man 
can toork. — John ix. 4. 

1 TX70BK, for the night is coming ; 

V T Work, through the morning honrc ; 
Work, while the dew is sparkling ; 

Work 'mid springing flowers ; 
Work, when the dav grows brighter, 

Work in the glowing sun ; 
Work, for the night is coming. 
When man's work is done. 

2 Work, for the night is coming. 

Work through the sunny noon ; 
Fill brightest noura with laliour. 

Rest comes sure and soon : 
Give everv flying minute 

Something to keep in store : 
Work, for the night is coming. 
When man works no more. 

8 Work, for the night is coming, 
Under the sunset skies : 
While their bright tints are glowing 

Work, for daylight flies : 
Work till the last beam fadeth, 

Fadeth to shine no more ; 
Work, for the night is darkening^ 
When man's work is o'er. 

8. STEB AHD A. 8. WALUOb 



w^am^mmm^* 
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Matt zzi. 3& 

1 riO^work for God, anddo not eay 
\y- TThou canst not uBeful be : 
A talent Ues in every man, 

And one was hid in tnee. 

2 Be it in head, or heart, or hand. 

Search well, and thou shalt find 
The lowliest life, by simple deeds. 
Can help and bless mankmd. 

3 It may be He hath sent thee forth. 

With wondrous wisdom stored, 
To teach the longing soul to love 
The beauty of the Lord. 

4 Or in thy hand the power may lie 

Eternal truths to wnte, 

"Whereby the darlcness of the world 
May ^eld to heaven's light. 

5 Or in His love He may .have tuned 

The aooents of thy voice 
To sing sweet songs of sympatby. 
And make sad hearts r^oioe. 

6 Then speak, or write, or sing for Ood : 

Do something, do it weU; 
And by an earnest, holy life 
Thy Makers goodnen toU. 

7 Thus toil for Him, and thou ahalt reach 

Thv Clod-appointed place ; 
Aid when thfworkiM das^ are o'er 
Thou Shalt behold His face. 

XDWXir UOVDJOL 1871. 



6 ToU on, faint not, keep watch and pray ; 
Be wise the erring soul to win ; 

Go forth Into the world's highway, 
Comp^ the wanderer to come in. 

7 Toil on, and in thy toil wjoife: . 
For work comes rest, 'or e=M^™^„.- 
Soon Shalt thou hear the Bridegrooms 

The mdnight cry, *' Behold, I come !" 

H. BONAS* 19U. 



.i 
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CM. 

Be fhou very cowageovs. 
Josh. i. 7. 



1 /^H, It is hard to work for God, 
\J To rise and take His part 
Upon this battle-field of earth. 

And not sometimes lose heart i 

2 He hides Himself so wondronsly. 

As though there ^ere no *}od ; 
He is least seen when all the powers 
Of in axe most abroad. 

3 Thrice blest is he to whom is given 

The instinct that can teu 
That God is on the field when He 
Is most invisible. 

4 Workman of God I oh, lose not heart. 

But learn what God is, like : 
And in the darkest battle-field 
Thou Shalt know where to stnJte. 
6 For right is right, since Ood.is God ; 
And right the day must wm ; 
To doubt would be disloyalty. 
To falter would be sin. 

- ^ FABER. 1861. 
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F. W. 



1 Cor. iii. 9. 
\ no, labour on : spend^and be fK^.*»— 
^ ijl- 'Thy joy to do the Father's will : 

It is the way the Master went ; 

Should not the servant tread it still? 

5 Go. labour on, 'tis not for naught. 
The eariJhly loss is heavenly fpun 1 
Menheed tW, love thee Praise thee not ; 
The Master praises -.-what are men ? 

S Go, labour on, enough '"^Wle here 
If ke shall praise thee, if He dei^ 
Thy willingheart to mark and cheer , 
No toU f or uim shall be in vam. 

A Go laoouT on, while it is day ; 

* The wOT?d's dkrk night is hastcnliMf on : 

Speed, speed thy work, cost sloth away ; 

II is not thus that souls are won. 

K nKtm die in darkness at thv side. 
Without a hope to cheer the t«mb , 
fi^rup the torch and wave It wide, 
^ toTOh that lighto earth's thickest 
gloom. 
76 
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OnA i» yow Master, even Chrui. 
Matt zziii. 8. 
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1 TESXTS, Master whom I serve, 
f I Though so feebly and so ill. 
Strengthen hand and heart and nerve. 
All Thy bidding to fulfil ; 

Open Thou mine eyes to see 
All the work Thou hast for me. 

2 Jesus, Master, wilt Thou use 
One who owes Thee more than all ? 
As Thou wilt, 1 would not choose. 
Only let me hear Thy call ; 
Jesus, let me always be 

In Thy service glad and free. 

F. B. HAVBHOAU 1878. 
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WhaiBoeoeryi do, do it heartily. 
CoL iii. 23. 
1 TMSMISS me not Thyserrice, Lord. 
D But train me for Thy will ; 
For even I, in fields so broad. 

Some duties may fulfil ; 
And I will ask for no reward. 
Except to serve Thee stiU. 



SBBVtO^!. 



9 How many serve, how many more 

May to the servioe come ! 
To tend the yines, the grapes to store. 

Thou dost appoint for some : 
Thou hast Thy yoang men at the war. 

Thy little ones at home. 

3 All works are good, and each is best 

As most it pleases Thee ; 
Each worker pleases when the rest 

He serves in oharity ; 
And neither man nor work onblest 

Wilt Thou permit to be. 

4 Our Master all the work hath done 

Ho asks of us to-day ; 
Sharing His service, every one 

Share too His Sonship may ; 
Lord, I would serve, and be a son : 

Dismiss me not, i pray. 

T. T. LTKCa. 1855. 
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8.7. 
He dtaH carry fhe Zam&s in HU 
bosom.— Isa. xl. 11. 

1 CJ AVTOUK, who Thy flock art feeding 
K? With Che Shepherd's kindest care. 
All the feeble gently leading, 

While the lambs Thy bosom share ; 

2 Now these little ones req^iving, 

Fold them in Thy gracious arm. 
There we know. Thy word believing. 
Only there, secure from harm ! 

3 Never, from Thy pasture roving. 

Let them be the lion's prey ; 
Let Thy tenderness so loving 
Keep them all life's dangerous way. 

4 Then, within Thy fold eternal. 

Let them find a resting-place ; 
Feed in pastures ever vernal, 
Drink the rivers of Thy graca 

W. A. XDULENBERO. 

QQR P.M. 

^^^^^^ Some for the voorkof (hi mvaistrn. 
Eph. i. 12. 

1 /^NE more day's work for Jesus ; 
\J One less of earth for me I 

But heaven is nearer. 

And Christ is dearer. 

Than yesterday to me : 

His love and light. 
Fill all my soul to-mght. 
CA0L~One more day^s work for Jesus, 
One more day's work for Jesus, 
One more day's work for Jesus, 
One less of earth for me. 

2 One more day's work for Jesus ; 

How glorious is my King 1 

Tis joy, not duty, 

To speak His beauty : 
My soul mounts on the wlnfff 

At the mere thought 
How Chxlst my life has bought* 
77 



3 One more day's work for Jesus ) 

How sweet the work has been. 

To teU the story, 

To show the gloi^ 
When Christ's flock enter in t 

How it did shine 
In this poor heart of mine ! 

4 One more day's work for Jesus ; 

Oh. yes, a weary day ; 

But heaven shines clearer. 

And rest comes nearer, 
At each stej;> of the way ; 

And Chnst in ail- 
Before His face I faU I 

6 Oh, blessM work for Jesus I 
Oh, rest at Jesu's feet !- 

There toil seems pleasure, 

Mj wants are treasure, 
And pain for-Him is sweet. 

Lord, if I may, 
111 serve another day. 

ANTTE WABITKB. 1874 

^/ «^ \/ CtottZd ye w^ watch vsiih Mi I 
Matt. xxvi. 40. 

1 TTTATGH and pray I fast fades the day, 

Y T And night will soon be here ; 
The end of all things is.at hand. 
And Jesus will appear. 

2 Watch and pray I fast fades the day. 

And thousand voices cry. 
"Prepare I prepare! the time is short. 
His coming draweth nigh." 

3 Watch and pray I fkst fades the day. 

And work is to be dohe : 
The harvest must be gathered in 
While lasts the summer's sun. 

4 Watch and pray I fast fades the day. 

And what a long, long night, 
For those who cannot meet their Lord 
With feelings of delight ! 

6 Watch and pray I say, children, say. 
Are you prepared for home ? 
And can you cry, with voice of joy, 
" Oh come, Lord Jesus, come * ? 

6 Watch and pray ! fast fades the day, 
oh cry, while yet there's time, 
" Lord Jesus, take my sins away. 
And make me wholly Thine." 

XnWIN HOBDXR. 1871. 

QQ7 S.M. 

^*^ ■ TToteAttsrs/ors.— Mattxxiv.42. 

1 "XZE servants of the Lord. 

X Each in his office wait. 
Observant of His heavenly word. 
And watchful at His gMe. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright. 
And trim the golden flame ; 

Gird up your loins, as in Hia sight, 
For awful ia His name. 
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Wafch I 'tis your Lord's oommandi 
And while we speak He's near : 
Mark the first signal of Uis hand, 
And ready all appear. 

happy servant he. 
In Bucn a posture found t 
He shall His Lord with rapSfare see, 
And be with honour crowned. 

Christ shall the banquet spread 
With His own royal naiid, 
And raise that favoured servant's head 
Amidst the angelic band. 

PHILIP nODDRIOOE. 17S5. 



PROGRESS. 

QQfi 6.5. 

^^%y<J Qo /onoard.— Exod. xiv. 16. 

1 T710RWARD I be our watchword, 
-L' Steps and voices joined ; 
Seek the things before us. 

Not a look behind : 
Bums the fiery pillar 

At oar army 8 head ; 
Who shall dream of shrinkingi 

By our Captain led ? 
Forward through the desert. 

Through the toil and fight s 
Canaan lies before us, 

Sion beams with light. 

2 Ponvard, flock of Jesus, 

Salt of all the earth ; 
Till each yearning purpose 

Spring to glorious birth : 
Sick, they ask for healing, 

Blind, they grope for day : 
Pour upon tne nations 

Wisdom's loving ray : 
Forward, out of evror. 

Leave behind the nisht ; 
Forward through the oarkness, 

Forward into light. 

3 Glories upon glories 

Hath our God prepared, 
By the souls that love Him 

Que day to bo shared : 
Eye hath not beheld them ; 

Ear hath never heard : 
Nor of these hath uttered 

Thought or speech a word ; 
Forward, ever forward, 

Clad in armour bricht ; 
Till the veil be lifted. 

Till our faith be sight. 

4 Far o'er yon horiion 

Rise the city towers. 
Where our Odd abideih ; 

That fair homo is ours I 
Flash the streets with jasper* 

Shine the gates with gold ; 
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Flows the gladdening river, 

Shedding joys untold : 
Thither, onward thither. 

In the Spirit's might : 
Pilgrims, to your country, 

Forward into light 

DEAN ALrORD. 



1865. 
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7.8. 
Strangers and pilgriiM. 
Heb. xi. 13. 



happy if ye labo 
As Jesus did for : 



1 f\ HAPPY band of pilgrims, 

\J If onward ye will tread 

With Jesus as your E'ellow, 

To Jesus as your Head 1 

^e labour 

men: 
O happy if ye hunger 
As Jesus hungered then ! 

3 The cross that Jesus carried 

He carried as your due : 
The crown. that Jesus wcareth 
He weareth it for you. 

4 The faith by which ye see Him, 

The hope m which ve yearn. 
The love that through all troubles 
To Him alone wDI turn,— 

6 The trials that beset you, 
The sorrows ye endure, 
The manifold temptations 
That death alone can cure,— 

6 What are they but His ieweU 

Of right celestial worth ? 
What are they but the ladder 
Set up to heaven on earth ? 

7 happy band of pilgrims. 

Look upward to the skies. 
Where such a light affliction 
Shall win so great a prize I 

JOSEPH OF THE STUDIUM. 
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300 S.M. 

^^^•^^•^ Put on the whole armour of God. 
Eph. vi. 11. 

1 QOLDIERS of Christ, arise, 

lO And put your armour on, [plios 
Strong in the strength which God 8up« 
Through His eternal Son ; 

2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts ; 
And in His mighty power : 

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 

3 Stand, then, in His great might. 
With all His strength endued ; 

But take, to arm you for the ight. 
The panoply of God. 

4 Jesus hath died for yon ; 
What can His love withstand f 

Believe, hold fast your shield, and Who 
Shall pluck you from His hand ? 



PBOGRBSS. 



Prom strength to strength go on, 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray ; 
Tread all the powers of darkness down, 
And win the well-fought day. 

Then, hating all things done, 
And every conflict past, 
Accepted each through Christ alone. 
You shall be crowned at last. 

CHABLXS WE8LET. 1749. 
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A pittar of a cloud to lead them. 
Ezod. xiii. 21. 

1 IDIIIOHTLY gleams our banner, 
O Pointing to the sky. 
Waving wanderers onward 

To their home on high. 
Journeying o'er the desert. 

Gladly thus we pray. 
And with hearts united 

Take our heavenward way. 

C^.— Brightly gleams our banner, 
Pomting to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high. 

2 Jeans, Lord and Master, 

At Thy sacred feet. 
Here with hearts rejoicing 

See Thy children meet ; 
Often have we left Thee, 

Often gone astray \ 
Keep us, mighty Saviour, 

In the narrow way. 

8 All our days direct us 

In the way we go. 
Lead us on victorious 

Over every foe : 
Bid Thine angels shield ufl 

When the storm-clouds lower; 
Pardon Thou and save us 

In the last dread hour. 

4 Then with saints and angels 
May we join above, 
Offermg prayers and praises 

At Thy throne of love. 
When the march is over. 

Then come rest and peace, 
Jesus in His beauty, 
Songs that never cease. 

T. J. roTT£B. 1860 

OKJ^ Siand fait in the faith. 
1 Cor. xvi. 18. 

1 CiTAND up I stand up for Jesus t 
O Ye soldiers of the cross ; 
Lift high His royal banner. 

It must not suffer loss. 
From victory unto victory 

His army shall He lead, 
Till every foe is vanquished. 

And Christ is Lord indeed. 
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2 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus ! 

The trumpet^allobey : 
Forth to the mighty conflict, 

In this His glorious day I 
Ye that are men, now serve Him, 

Against unnumbered foes I 
Let courage rise with danger. 

And strength to strength oppose. 

S Stand \xi> I stand up for Jesus ! 

Stand in His strength alone ; 
The arm of flesh i^ill fail you. 

Ye dare not trust your own. 
Put on the Gospel armour. 

And watching unto prayer. 
Where duty cafls, or danger, 

Be never wanting there. 

4 Stand up I stand up for Jesus I 
The strife will not be long ; 
This day the noise of battle. 
The next the victor's song. 
To him tixot overcometh 

A crown of life shall be ; 
He with the King of glory 
Shall reign eternally. 

OEO. nvmstO. 1888. 

Q03 C.M. 

*^^^^^ Conquering and to eongium'. 
jBtev. vi. 2. 

1 rpHE Son of God goes forth to war, 
JL A khigly crown to gain ; 

His blood-red banner streams afar:— 

Who follows in His train? 
Who best can drink His oup of wod. 

Triumphant over pain. 
Who pauent bears nis cross beloWf 

He follows in His train. 

2 The martyr first, whose eagle-eye 

Could pierce beyond the grave ; 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 

And called on Him to save : 
Like Him, with pardon on his tongttei 

In midst of mortal pain. 
He prayed for them that did the wrong »— 

Who follows in his train 7 

3 A glorious band, the chosen few 

On whom the Spirit came; [knew. 

Twelve valiant saints, their hope they 

And mocked the cross and flame. 
They met the tyrant's brandished steel. 

The lion's gory mane: Cfccl^- 

They bowed their necks the death to 

Who follows in their train? 

4 A noble army, men and hon. 

The matron and the maid. 
Around the Saviour's throne rejoice, 

In robes of light arrayed. 
They climbed the steep ascent of heaven, 

Through peril, toil, and pain ; 
God, to us may grace be given 

IVt f All/rar in iJiAtv f rain ! 



To follow in their train ! 



B. HZBER. 1827. 
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TBAOHBaS* MEETINGS. 



HOME I 

H(\A, ojf. 

^^ ^-^ ^ Xow T know in pmrti hut then. . . 
1 Oor. ziii. 12. 

1 THIS but a veil that haiun between 

X The saint and jajra divine ; 
And beams of glory oft are seen 
Amidst its folds to shine. 

2 Those rays on hearts of darkness fall, 

And cluue the gloom within ; 
With hope they waken to the call. 
And burst the chains of sin. 

3 And hourly does this veil unfold 

Some waiting saint to bless. 
Whom Jesus summons to behold 
** His face in righteousness." 

4 The angels bear them one by one 

To join that rapturous throng. 
Which round about the burning throne 
Awakes the conqueror's song. 

6 Those holy sounds we hear not now. 
But soon the day will rise, 
When, without vdl, we too shall bow 
Amid those upper skies. 

EDWABDWHITB. 1875. 

RQR 10s. 

Phil, i 21. 

1 rpEACH me to live! 'Tis easier far to 
X die- 
Gently and silently to pass away— [eye. 
On earth's long night to close the heavy 
And waken in the glorious realms of day. 

2 Teach me that harder lesson— how to live, 
To serve Thee in the darkest paths of life ; 
Arm me for conflict new, fresh vigour 

give, [the strife. 

And make me more than conqueror in 

3 Teach me to live for self and sin no more, 
But use the time remaining to me yet ; 
Kot mine own pleasure seeking as before. 
Wasting no precious hours in vain regret 

4 Teach me to live t no idler let me be, 
But in Thy service hand and heart 

employ, 

Prepared to do Thy bidding cheerfully— 
Be this my highest and my holiest joy. 

6 Teach me to live and find my life in Thee, 
Looking from earth and ^ulhly things 

away; 
Let me not falter, but untiringly 
Press on, and gain new atrragth and 
power each day. 

6 Teaoh me to live I witii kindly words for 
all, ^ 

Wearing no odd repulsive brow of gloom. 
Waiting with cheerful patience till Thy 

call 
Summons my spirit to its heavenly home. 
XLUnr K. BURHAU. 1880. 
80 
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8.7 

BylUae and lUiU. 

£xod. xziii. 30. 



1 /^NE by one the saints are going 
\J To their heavenly home above. 
Where the peaceful streams are flowing. 

Where there's endless light and love. 
OAo.— Where the sunshine ever lingers. 

In that happy land so fair. 
Just beyond death's gloomy river, 

One by one they'll gather there. 

2 All the heart and life bestowing, 

In the service of thdr Lord, 
One by one the saints are goins 
To receive their blest reward. 

3 Drop by drop the streams are flowing. 

Flowing onward to the sea: 
One by one the saints are going 
To a vast eternity. 

4 One by one the saints are going. 

In tne bliss of heaven to share, 

Where the light of Ufe is glowing. 

Soon they*!! rest for ever there. 

JOSEPHINE POLLARD. 187L 
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B.M. 
Hethat. . . hdievefhinifeihaa 
never die.— John xi. 26. 

1 TT is not death to die, 

X To leave this weary road. 
And 'midst the brotherhood on high. 
To be at home with God. 

2 It is not death to dose 

The eye long dimmed by tears. 
And wake in glorious repose 
To spend eternal years. 

3 It is not death to bear 

The wrench that sets us free. 
From dungeon chains to breathe the air 
Of boundless liberty. 

4 It is not death to fling 
Aside this sinful dust. 

And rise on strong exulting wing, 
To live among the just. 

6 Jesus. Thou Prince of Life I 
Thy chosen cannot die ; 
Like Thee, they conquer in the strife. 
To reign with Thee on high. 

o. w. BEZHimB. 185a 
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C M 
He than ' enter IMo peaa. 
Isa.lvii. 2. 



1 TTOW softly, on tiie western hills, 
XX The sunset light is shed 1 
Bo Christ the Lord sheds forth His peace 

^ Around the dying bed. 



HOME. 



2 How qtiieUy the gloTnng sky 

Helta into deeper gloom ; 
So calm the Chnstian fades away 
Into his Saviour's tomb. 

3 The sun is gone, but round the heavens 

The crimson hues are cast ; 
So sweet the memoiy left behind. 
When good men breathe their last. 

4 And now, above the dews of night. 

The vesper star appears ; [heart,— 

Thus faith lights up the mourner's 
Lights up the mourner's tears. 

6 The darkness deepens ; sure to bring 
The morning in the skies ; 
So all that sleep in Jesus now 
In glory shall arise. 

asORGB EAWSOIf. 1857. 
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CM. 
A good soldier of Jesm Chritt. 
2 Tiro. ii. 8. 

1 f^ APTAIN and Saviour of the host 
yj Of Christian chivalry. 
We bless Thee for our comrade true. 
Now summoned up to Thee. 

a We bless Thee for his every step 
In faithful following Thee ; 
And for his good fight fought so well. 
And crowned with victory. 

3 We thank Thee that the way-woxn sleeps. 

The sleep in Jesus blest : 
The purified and ransomed soul 
Hath entered into rest. 

4 We bless Thee that his humble love 

Hath met with such regard ; 
We bless Thee for his blessedness. 
And for his rich reward. 

OEOROE RAWSOM- 18S8. 
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P.M. 
Sorrow not^ even at othert ufto 
have no hope.—l Thess. iv. 13. 

1 rpHOIJ ait gone to the grave. 

-L But we will not deplore thee. 
Though sorrows and darkness 
Encompass the tomb ; 
The Saviour has passed 
Through its portal before thee. 
And the lamp of His love 
Is thy guide through the gloom. 

2 Thou art gone to the grave : 
AVe no longer behold thee, 
Nor tread the rough path 
Of the world by thy side ; 
But the wide arms of Mercy 
Are spread to enfold thee, 
And sinners may hope, 
Since the Sinless has died. 

81 



3 Thou art gone to the grave. 
And, its mansion forsaking, 
Perhaps thy weak spirit 
In fear lingered long : 

But the sunshine of Paradise 
Beamed on thy waking. 
And the sound which thou heard'st 
Was the seraphim's song. 

4 Thou art gone to the grave. 

But 'twere wrong to deplore thee. 

For God was thy ransom. 

Thy guardian, and guide ; * 

He gave thee, He took thee. 

And He will restore thee ; 

And death has no sting, 

Since the Saviour has died; 



B. BKBBB. 1837 
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8.5. 



My Faiher'e Aoum.— John xiv. a. 



1 f\ HEAVEN, sweet heaven, 
KJ The home of the blest. 
Where hearts, once in trouble. 

Are ever at rest ; 
Where eyes that could see not 

Rejoice in the light, 
And oeggars, made princes. 

Are walking in white. 

2 heaven, sweet heaven. 

Where purity reigns. 
Where error disturbs not. 

And sin never stains ; 
Where holiness robes in 

Its garments so fair 
The great multitude 

That is worshipping there. 

O heaven, sweet heaven, 

Whose music ne'er dies. 
But rich pealing anthems 

Of gloiy arise ; 
Whose saints with one feeling 

Of rapture are stirred. 
And load hallelujahs 

For ever are h«ird. 

4 O heaven, sweet heaven. 

Where friends never part. 
But cords of true friendship 

Bind firmly the heart ; 
Where farewell shall never 

More fall on the ear. 
Nor eyes that have sorrowed 

Be dimmed with a tear. 

5 O heaven, sweet heaven, 

The mansion of love, 
Where Christ in His beauty 

Shines forth from above. 
The Lamb with His sceptre, 

To charm and control ; 
And love is the sea 

That encircles the whole. 



8. H. VtTOL 



PAET IV. 



JUNIOR CLASSES. 



HYMNS OF PRAISE. 
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CM. 



^ One generation »haapraim Thif 
workt to another.— Pa. cxlr. 6. 

1 TTOW^oTiooB is our heavenly King, 
XX Wfio reigns above the sky ! 
How shall a child presume to sing 

His dreadf ol majestiy ? 

2 How great His power is none can tell. 

Nor think how large His grace ; 
Not men below, nor saints that dwell 
On high before His face. 

8 Not angels that stand round the Lord 
Oein search His secret will; 
But they perform His heavenly word, 
And ung Hia praises still. 

4 Then let me join this holy train. 
And my first offerings bring : 
The eternal God will not disoain 
To hear an infant sing. 

6 My heart reaolvea, vaj tongue obeys. 
And angels shall rejoioe 
To hear their mighty Maker's praise 
Bound from a feeble voice. 

IBAAOWARS. 1715. 
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7s. 
Worthy to be praised.— Pa. xviiL a 



1 T ET us sing with one accord 

XJ Praise to Jesus Christ our Lord ; 
He is worthy whom we praise ; 
Hearts and voices let us raise. 

2 He hath made us by His power* 
He hath kept us to this hour, 
He redeems us from the grave. 
He who died now lives to save. 

8 What He bids us let us do ; 
Where He leads us let us go ; 
As He loves us let us love 
All below and all above. 

4 Angels praise Him, so will we, 
Bimul children though we be ; 
Poor and weak, well sing the more. 
Jesus helps the weak and poor. 



5 Dear to Him is childhood's pngrer; 
Children's hearts to Him are dear ; 
Hearts and voices let us raise. 
He is worthy whom we praise. 

n. AKK THBUPF. 

m /L 10.10.11 11. 

^^*^ Let them praise the name of the 
Lord.— Pb. oxlv. la 

1 T ET children proclaim 

XJ Their Saviour and King ; 
To Jesus' great name 

Hosannas we sing: 
Our best adoration 

To Jesus we sive. 
Who purchased salvation 

Por us to receive. 

2 The meek Lamb of Gkxl 

From heaven came down. 
To ransom with blood, 

And make us His own : 
And Him without ceasing 

We all shall proclaim. 
And ever be blessing 

Our Jesus' great name. 

3 To Him will we give 

Our earliest dars. 
And thankfully live 

To publish His praise t 
Our lives shall confess Him 

Who came from above : 
Our tongues ever bless Him, 

And tell of Uis love. 



CHARLES WXBUET. 1761. 
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7 fl. 

eatitify ue early with Thy mercy. 
Pb. xc. 14. 

OH ! Lord, our Strength and Befuge, 
Behold us drawing near. 
To supplicate Thy blessing 
Upon this opening year ; 
What days may be before us, 

Not one of us can tell ; 
Oh, satisfy us early. 
With grace to spend them weU. 



HYMNS OF PRAISE. 



a And early in oar lifetime. 

While all is fresh and neWf 
Desoend upon our spirits 

As fertilising dew ; 
Let not the years pass o'er us, 

And leave us far from Thee, 
But satisfy uh early. 

With fervent piety. 

3 And early every morning. 

Before the strife begins, 
With world, and flesh, and devil. 

With toils, and oares, and sins ; 
To do our daily duties, 

May we our hearts prepare, 
And alwajrs seek Thee early. 

In Scripture and in Prayer. 

4 Oh. satisfy us early. 

With grace, and peace, and love. 
And showers of Thy meroy. 

Descending from above ; 
That following our Saviour, 

Obedient to His voioe, 
Through all our days with gladness 

And praise we may rejoice. 

r. a. ttOBARTB. 1880. 



CM. 
He eartth /or votu—l Pet y . 7. 
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78. 



CHoe US ihi$ dav our daUy hread. 
Matt vi. 11. 

1 IjIATHER, lead me day by day 
JD Ever in Thine own sweet way ; 
Teach me to be pure and true, 
Show me what I ought to da 

2 When in danger, make me brave ; 
Make me know that Thou canst save ; 
Keep me safe bv Thy dear side ; 

Let me in Thy love abide. 

8 When rm tempted to do wrong. 
Make me steadfast wise, and strong ; 
And when all alone I stand, 
Shield me with Thy mighty hand. 

4 When my heart is full of glee. 
Help me to remember The.*, 
Happy most of all to know 
That my Father loves me so. 

5 When my work seems hard and dry, 
May I press on cheerily ; 

Help me patiently to heax 
Pain and nardship, toil and care. 

6 May I see the good and bright 
When they pass before my sight ; 
May I hear the heavenly voice 
When the pure and wise rejoio& 

7 May I do the good I know. 
Bo Thy loving child below. 
Then at last go home to Tnee, 
Evermore Thy child to be. 

J. F. uofn. 
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1 T OBD, I would own Thy tender oare, 
U And all Thy love to me ; 
The food I eat the clothes I wear. 
Are all bestowed by Thee. 

3 Tis Thou preservest me from death 
And dangers everv hour ; 
I cannot draw another breath 
Unless Thou give me power. 

3 My health and friends and parents dear. 

To me by Qod are given ; 
I have not any blessing here 
But what is sent from heaven. 

4 Such goodness, Lord, and constant oare, 

A child can ne'er repay ; 
But may it be my dally prayer 
To love Thee, and obey. 

Avtf aiLXiZRT. ISia. 
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CM. 

Hallowed be Thy name. 
Matt vi 9. 



1 piOME, let us Join the hosts above, 
yj Now in our youngest days, 
Remember our Creator's love. 

And sing our father's praise. 

2 His majesty will not despise 

The day of feeble things. 
Grateful the songs of children rise. 
And please the King of kings. 

3 He loves to be remembered thus. 

And honoured for His grace ; • 
Out of the mouths of babes like us 
His wisdom perfects praise. 

4 Glory to God, and praise and power, 

Honour and thanks be given ; 
Children and cherubim adore 
The Lord of earth and heaven. 

OHAKLeS WESLKV. 176L 

31ft C.M. 

^^*'^ Sing to Him^ sing vkHvm to Him. 
Ps. cv. 2. 

1 QING to the Lord the children's hymn, 
»^ His gentle love declare. 

Who bends amid the seraphim 
To hear the children's prayer. 

2 He held us to His mighty breast. 

The children of the earth : 
He lifted up His hands, and blest 
The babes of human birth. 

3 So shall He be to us our God, 

Our gracious Saviour too : 
The ways we tread His footsteps trod. 
The paths of youth He knew. 

4 Lo 1 from the stars His face will turn 
On us with glances mild. 

The angels of His presence yearn 
To bless the little child. 



JUNIOR CLASSES. 



5 Keep lu, O Jesas, Lord, for Thee, 
That so l^ Thygreat graoe, 
We children of Thy love may see 
Onr heayenly Father^ f aoe. 

B. 8. HAW&EB. 
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8.5' 8. 3. 
He »haU gather ih« lambs 
toUh Hia arm.— Isa. zL 11. 

1 T ORD^ read of tender meroy 
JJ In Thy life on earth : 
Angels sang of peace and goodneaa 

At Thy birth. 

2 All Thy ways were lovingkindneas 

To the Bons of men ; 
None so rile but Thou hadst pity 
For them then. 

3 When I see Thee gently folding 

Infants to Thy breast, 
Lord, it seems to me a welcome 
To be blest 

4 But IVe wanted for some clearer 

Token from Thy throne, 
Some permission whispered into 
Me alone. 

6 Now no longer will I linger 
Waiting for a sign, 
Let ThySpirit softly whisper— 
*Tniou art Mine." 

T. TiMonrr ttmhs. 1882. 
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Te are of more valve (han many 
sparrowt.— Matt z. Si. 



1 pi OD lores the little sparrows. 
V7 And guides them as they fly. 
And feeds them in His kindness. 

Lest they should faint and die : 
He teaches them their music. 

That they may tell His praise, 
Among the waving branches. 

In summer's golden days. 

2 Ood loves the little flowers, 

AVherever they may grow. 
In bright and lovely gardens, 

Or nooks that none may know ; 
He blesses them with beauty. 

Of fragrance and of hue, 
And fills them in the morning 

With His refreshing dew. 

3 God loves the little streamlet, 

And sends it on its war 
Through daisv fields and „.v. 

Where we delight to play ; 
He keeps it dear and shining 

As it runs to the sea. 
And makes it leap with gladness. 

And idng right merrily. 
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4 God loves all little children 

Better thtm bird or brook. 
Or sweetest scented flowers. 

However fair they look ; 
He sent His Son to save us 

With His most precious blood, 
That we might be for ever 

The best-loved works of God. 

WALTSa J. MATnAllS. ISSQ. 
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8.5.8.a 
I have eaiUd you friends. 
John zv. 15. 

1 TESUS, Friend of little children, 
O Be a Friend to me; 

Take my hand and ever keep me 
Close to Thee. 

2 Show me what my lore should cherisb. 

What, too, it should shun ; 
Lest my fees for poison flowers 
Swift should run. 

3 Teach me how to grow in goodness 

Daily as I grow; 
Thou hast been a child, and sorely 
Thou dost know. 

4 Fill me with Thy gentle meekness. 

Make my heart like Thine ; 
Like an altar lamp then let me 
•Bum and shine. 

6 Step by step, oh I lead me onward, * 
U pward into youth ; 
Wiser, stronger still becoming 
In Thy truth. 

6 Never leave me, nor forsake me, 
Ever be mv friend, 
For I need Thee from life's dawning 
To its end. 

WALTKR J. SIATHAJO. 1882^ 
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6.6. 
We home seen His star in (he eatt 
Matt iL 2. 



1 TN the wintry heaven 

JL Shines a wondrous star ; 
In the East the vrise men 

Watched it from afar ; 
Addng, "What this lustre. 

So unearthly bright ? " 
Answering, "Christ in glonr 

Comes to earth to-nignt 1 

2 O'er the dusty highway. 

O'er the deserts drear. 
From the East the wise men 

Watch it shining clear ; 
Asking. "Shall we follow 

Inthis starlit way?" 
Answering, "Yes; 'twill lead 110 

To the perfect day." 



BIBLE TEACHINGS. 



8 In a lowly manger 

Lies an Infant wealc ; 
It is He whom wise men 

Come so far to seek? 
Asking, '* Where the Monarch? 

Where Judaea's King?" 
Saying ** Qifts and worship 

To Hia throne we bring. 

4 In our hearts we children 

See this star once more : 
Kot as wise men saw it. 

In the days of yore ; 
Asking, " May we bring Him 

Chillbood's love to-day ?" 
Answering, "Gome, dear children, 

Jesus says we may.* 
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P.M. 
On earth peaett aood^oiM tovoard 
men.— Luke xi. 14 

1 T>INa^ Ting the bells, the joyful bells, 
XV This merry Ohristmas mom I 
Their sweet, melodious music tells 

The day that Christ was bom. 
Sweetly they sound o'er vale and glen ; 

Hark ! how their music swells 
With " Peace on earthy good-will to men T 

O merry Chtistmas bells 1 

C%o.— Bing, ring the bells, the Christmas 

bells, [mas bells; 

The bells, the merry, merry Christ- 

BJng, ring ttie merry Christmas bells I 

2 Ring, ring the bells, the Christmas bells I 

For in their joyous chime 
Once more on earth the chorus swells 

Of angel song sublima 
The sweet old Story, ever new. 

Falls on the heart again, 
Befreshing as the early dew. 

Or the sctft summer rain. 

3 Ring, ring the bells, the Christmas bells I 

Prophetic of the day 
When He of whom their music tells 

Shall all the nations sway ; 
Shall bless and fill and mle each heart, 

Shall bid all sorrows cease. 
And give His own the better part 

Of everlasting peace. 
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6.S. 
Do aU in the name of the Lord 
Jmim.— Col. iii. 17. 



1 



TN the name of Jesus, 
Jesus, Ood and Lord, 
God, by angels worshipped, 

Uod, by men adored ; 
God, who made the mountains. 

Who the hungry fed, 
God, who blessed the children, 
God, who raised the dead. 
83 



CAo.— In the name of Jesus. 
Jesus, God the Lord, 
Do each smallest action. 
Speak each lightest word. 

2 In the name of Jesus, 

Jesus, God and Lord, 
Who to save the guilty, 

Forth His life-blood poured : 
Who is interceding. 

At the throne on nigh. 
Mingling with His pleading 

Cmldren's softest cry. 

3 In the name of Jesus, 

Jesus, God and Lord, 
Gird your armour round yon. 

Grip your shield and sword : 
In the name of Jesus, 

Once a ctiild like you, 
Boys, be brave and honest. 

Girls, be pure and true. 

4 In the name of Jesus. 

Jesus, God and Lord, 
Live by night and daylight. 

Live at home, abroad ; 
Learn your lessons fully ; 

Do your work with care ; 
Play, as in His presence. 

For His call prepare. 

r. E. BOBABTS. 1877. 

BIBLE TEACHINGS. 

HQR CM. 

^^ "^ ^^ Thou tmderstandeat my (hovohle 
afar of.—Ta. czzxiz. 2. 

1 A THOUGHT is but a little thing, 
J\. That nobody can see ; 
Yet real joy or sorrowing 
That thought may come to be. 

a A w<»dl oh, what can well be lees I 
And yet hy everv one 
There comes sweet peace or bitterness, 
And good or ill is done. 

3 An action I all the little deeds 

That ripple through the day ; 
What right or wrong from each proceeds, 
Before they pass away. 

4 Great God, my aotionsiwords, and thought 

Are all observed by Thee ; 
May I, by Thy good Spirit taught, 
lave always carefully. 
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H. BATEMAV. 



7a. 



Set a watch, Lord, before mj/ 
moiitA.— Fs. cxli. 3. 



1 TICTORDS are things of little cost, 
f T Quickly spoken, quickly lost ; 
We forget them, but they stand 
Witnesses at God's right hand. 
And their testimony Dear 
For us or against us there. 



mmmmti'^r^m^m 



2 Oh, how often ours have been 
Idle words, and words of sin ; 
Words of anger, scorn, or pride^ 
Or deoeit our faults to hide; 
Envioos tales, or strife unkind, 
Leaving bitt«r thoughts behind ! 

3 Grant us, Lord, from day to daj. 
Strength to watch, uid grace to pray ; 
May our lips, from sin kept free. 
Love to speak and sing of Thee, 

Till in heaven we learn to raise 
Hymns of everlasting praise. 
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jr. O. FUSET. 



P.M. 
Be pe Jeind one to another. 
£ph. iv. 32. 



1 "IT'IND words can never die ; 
X\. Cherished and blest, 
God knows how deep they lie, 

Stored in the breast. 
Like childhood's simple rhymesj 
Said o'er a thbusand times. 
Go through all years and dimes, 

The heart to cheer. 
Kind words can never die, 

No, never die. 

2 Childhood can never die-* 

Wrecks of the past 
Float o'er the memory. 

Bright to the last ; 
Many a happy thing, 
Many a daisy spring. 
Float o'er time's oeaseleas wing, 

Far, far away. 
Childhood can never die. 

No, never die. 

3 Sweet thoughts can never die. 

Though, like the flowers. 
Their brightest hues may fly 

In wintry hours. 
But when the gentle dew 
Gives them their charms anew, 
With many an added hue 

They bloom again. 
Sweet thoughts can never die. 

No, never die. 

4 Our souls can never die. 

Though in the tomb 
We all may have to lie, 

Wrapped in its gloom. 
What thou([h the flesh decay, 
Souls pass in peace away. 
Live through eternal day 

With Clirist above. 
Our souls can never die. 

No never die. 
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ABBT BUTOmmON. 
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6.S. 

Eerealit(Ui.thmaXim 
Isa. zzviu. 13. 



1 T ITTLE drops of water, 
XJ Little grains of sand, 
Make the mighty ocean. 

And the beauteous land. 

2 And the little moments, 

Humble though they be, 
Make the mighQr ages 
Of eternity. 

3 And our little errors 

Lead the soul away 
From ihe paths of virtue. 
Far in sin to stray. 

4 Little deeds of mercy 

Sown by youthful hands 
Grow to bless the nations, 
Far in heathen lands. 

5 Little deeds of kindness. 

Little words of love, 
Make our earth an Eden, 
Like the heaven abov& 
s. 0. 



BRSWSR, 
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7a 



I am ltd a KtOe ehOd. 
1 Kings iiL 7. 

1 IjlYEBY little step I take 

JLA Forward in my heavenly way, 

Every little effort make 

To grow Christ-like day by day,-~ 

2 Little sighs and little prayers. 
Even little tears which fall. 
Little hopes and fears and cares. 
Saviour, Thou dost know them aOL 

3 Thus my greatest loy is this. 
That my Saviour, loving, mild. 
Knows the children's weakness^ 
And Himself was once a child. 
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SpeaJs, Lord, for Thy aervcmi 
heareth.—! Sam. iii. 9. 



1 r^ OD sets a still small voice 
vX Deep every soul within ; 
It guideth to the right, 

And wameth us of sin. 

2 If we that voice obey. 
Clearer its tones will be. 
Till all God's will for us 
Clear as noon-day we see. 

S If we that voice neglect. 
Fainter will be its tone ; 
If still unheeded, it 
Will leave us quite alone. 



4 O grief I to be allowed 
To go our own wild way : 
Lord, hold Thy children Daok, 
Lest we so madly stray. 

And help us to attend 
To Thy sweet voice divine ; 
Then m the jndgment-day 
Own us, good Lord, as Ttune. 
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6.6. 
The Lord . . . eometktmdnekonetk. 
Matt sxT. la 

1 pi OD intrtists to aU 

VT Talents few or many; 

"Sane so young or small 
That they nave not any. 

Though the great and wise 
Have a larger number, 

Yet my one I prize. 
And it must not slumber. 

2 Little drops of rain 
Bring the springing flowers. 

And I may attain 
Much by little powers. 

Every little mite, 
Every little measure. 

Helps to spread the light. 
Helps to swell the treasure. 

8 Ood will surely ask. 
Ere I enter heaven, 

Have I done the task 
Which to me was given. 

Qod intrusts to all 
Talents few or many ; 

None so young or small 
That they have not any. 

JAMBS XDHESTOX. 1860. 
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8.6.6.4 
He eanthfor vou.—! Pet v. 7. 



1 f^ OD, who made the earth, 
VT The air, the sky, the sea^ 

Who gave the light its birth, 
Careth for me. 

2 God, who made the grass. 
The flower, the fruit, the tree. 
The day and night to pass, 

Careth for me. 

3 God, who made the sun. 
The moon, and stars, is He 
Who, when life's clouds come on, 

Careth for me. 

4 God, who made all things 
On earth, in air, in sea. . 
Who changing seasons bnngs, 

Careth for me. 

6 God, who gave me breath, 

Be this my prayer to Thee, 

That when I sink in death 

Care Thou for me. 

S7 



6 God, who sent His Son 
To die on Calvary, 

He, if I lean on Him, 
Will care for me. 

7 When in heaven's bright land 
I all His loved ones see, 

ril sing with that blest band, 
God cared for me. 
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7.5. 



Aa v« wovid that tnsn shovld do 
to tfOU, do iw a2«o.— Luke vi. 31. 

1 "VTEVER lose the golden rule, 
IX Keep it still in view ; 
Do to others as yuu would 
They should do to you. 
Kindly, Kently, 
In their burden bear a part ; 
Meekly chiding 
With a loving heart. "" 
CAo.— Never lose the plden rule, 
Keep it still in ^iew ; 
Do for others as you would 
They phould do to you. 

2 Help the feeble ones along. 

Cheer the faint and weak s 
To the sQrrow-laden heart 
Words of comfort speak. 
Freely, freely. 
From the nounty of your store ; 
Cheerful givers. 
Help the humble poor. 

3 Love the Lord, the first command, 

With thy soul and mind ; 
Love thy neighbour as thyself. 
Both m one combined. 
Justly, justly. 
With each other strive to live ; 
Ever ready. 
Willing to forgive. 
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The Lord'shiaXl pmerve thee. 
Pa czxi. 7. 

COMB, children, let us go I 
Our Father is our Guide : 
And if our way be bright or dark. 
He's ever at our sine. 

Our spirits He will cheer 
With sunshine of His love ; 
He guards us, and we need not fear, 
With such a Friend above. 

Come, children, let us go I 
Nor, by the way, fall out ; 
But help each other brotherly,— 
God guards us round about . 

The strong be quick to raisa 
The weaker, if they fall : 
Li love and peace and quiet go ; 
God's blessing keep us all 1 



JUNIOR CLASSES. 



OP JESUS AND HIS LOVE. 
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78. 



Leam of Me i fori am XMtik ixoA 
lowbf.— Matt. xL 29. 

1 r\ BNTLE Jesus, full of grace, 
v7 At Th^ feet I take my place ; 
Thou art wise, and I am not. 

But I long to change my lot ; 
Teach me what is best to know. 
That in wisdom I may grow. 

2 Ever would I leam of Thee 
Lessons that will set me free 
From my ignorance and sin, 
From all error still within : 
Words of knowledge to me speak 
Let me patient be, and meek. 

3 In this world of wrong and strife. 
Thou didst lead a noble life ; 
Show me how Thy work was done I 
How sustained and how begun ; 
Knowing then what I must do, 

I will try to labour toa 

4 Daily learning more and more. 
Daily adding to my store, 

I shall greater power gain, 
And to nigher heights attain ; 
And in deeds of righteousness 
Shall my Teacher's name confess. 

WALTKB J. MATHAMS. 1882. 

337 O.M. 

'^^^ • eonu, 1st t« ^mq unto As Lurd^ 

Ps. ZOV. 1. 

1 riOlO], let us praise the Prince of 
Vy Obey the Saviour's call ; [Peace, 
Come, sing aloud His glorious grace. 

And crown Him Lord of aU. 

2 Let every girl and ^enr boy 

Before His footstool fall. 
And their triumphant sonss employ, 
To crown Him Lord of ailL 

3 Ye lambs of Christ, your tribute bring. 

Ye children great and small; 
Hosannas sii^to Christ your King, 
And crown Him Lord of alL 

4 For Jesus will our sins forgive. 

Who now invites us all ; 
For us He died that we might live, 
t And crown Him Lord of all. 

5 Oh, let our hearts receive our King, 

No more refuse His call ; 
That so in heaven we still may sing. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

AJCERICAK. 184S. 

338 i^» 

^^^^^•^ Christ died for wl— l Tlicsa v. 10. 
1 TESUS, who lived above the sky, 

O Came down to be a man and die; 

And in the Bible we may see 

How veiy good He used to be. 



2 He went about— He was so kind~ 
To cure poor people who were blind ; 
And many who were sick and lame. 
He pitied them and did the same. 

3 And more than that. He told them, too. 
The things that God would have tho;n 
And was so gentle and so mild, [do ; 
He would have listened to a child. 

4 But such a cruel death He died ! 
He was hung up and crucified \ 

And those kind hands that did such good, 
They nailed them to a cross of wood. 

5 And so He died !— and this is why 
He came to be a man and die : 

The Bible savs He came from heaven, 
That we might have our sins forgiven. 

6 He knew how wicked man had been ; - 
He knew that God must ounish sin ; 
So, out of pity, Jesus said 

He'd bear the punishment instead. 

JTAHE TATLOR. ISISL 
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78. 



JetuB inerecued in wisdom and 
stature.— Luke ii. 62. 

1 TESUS, when a little chUd, 

O Taught ns what we ought to be : 
Holy, harmless, undefiled 
Was the Saviour's infancy ; 
All the Father's glory shone 
La the person of His Son. 

2 As in age and strength He grew 
Heavenly wisdom filled His breast. 
Crowds attentive round Him drew. 
Wondering at their gentle Guest, 
Gazed upon His level v face. 

Saw Him full of txuUi and grace. 

3 Flather, guide our steps aright 
In the way that Jesus trod ; 
May it be our great delight 
To obey Thy will, O Goa ; 
Then to us shall soon bo given 
Endless bliss with Christ in heaven. 
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&7. 



Who did no sin.— I Pet il 22. 
1 TESTIS CHRIST, my Lord and Saviour, 
cl Once became a child like me ; 
Oh, that in my whole behaviour 

He my pattern still may be I 
All my nature is unholy. 

Pride and passion dwell within ; 
But the Lord was meek and lowly. 
And was never known to sin. 

While I'm often vainly trying 
Some new pleasure to possess. 

He was always self-denying,— 
Patient in His worst distress. 



OF JESUS AND HIS LOVE. 



Let me never be forgetful 

Of His precepta anv more. 
Idle, pasdonate and fretful. 

As I've often been before. 

S Lord, though now Thou art in glory. 

We have Thine example still; 
I can read Thv sacred story. 

And obey Thy holy will. 
Help me by that rule to measure 

Eveiy word and every thought. 
Thinking it my greatest pleasure 

Here to leam what Thou hast taught 

JAVBTAYLOB. 1812. 
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78. 



Him that Xovelh iu.— Bev. i 5. 

1 TESTIS loves me I this I know, 
O For the Bible tells me so ; 
Little ones to Him belong, 
They are weak, but He is strong. 

CAo.— Tes. Jesus loves me, the Bible 
tells mesa 

2 Jesus loves me I He who died 
Heaven's gate to open wide ; 
He will wash away my sin. 
Let His little child come in. 

3 Jesus loves me ! loves me still. 
Though I may be weak and ill ; 
From His shming throne on high 
Comes to watch me where I lie. 

4 Jesu^oves me I He will stay 
Close beside me all the way ; 
If I love Him, when I die 

He will take me home on high. 

ANNA WABNEIt. 
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ChUdrm . . . tayinot Hoaanna I 
Matt xxi. 15. 

1 pHILDREN of Jerusalem 

Vv' Sang the praise of Jesus* name ; 
Children, too, of later days 
Join to sing the Saviour's praise. 

CAo.— Hark I while youthful voices sing 
Loud hosannas to our King. 

2 We have often heard and read 
What the royal Psalmist said. 
Babes and sucklings' artless lays 
Shall proclaim the Saviour's praise. 

8 We are taught to love the Lord ; 
We are taught to read His word ; 
We are taught the way to heaven : 
Praise for all to Ood be given I 

4 Parents, teachers, old and young. 
All unite to swell the song : 
Higher and yet hisher rise, 
Tiu hosannas reach the skies. 

J. HEWLET. 

as 
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&6. 
Jesus called a litm cftilct. 
Matt. xviiL 2S. 



1 TESTIS, hififh in glory, 
O Lend a listenmg ear ) 
When we bow before Thee, 

Children's praises hear. 

2 Though Thou art so h^. 

Heaven's Almighty King, 
Thou wilt stoop to bsten 
When Thy praise we sing. 

3 We are little children, 

Weak and apt to stray ; 
Saviour, guide and keep us 
In the heavenly way. 

4 Save us. Lord, from sinning ; 

Watch us day by dar : 
Help us now to love Thee ; 
Take our sins away. 

5 Then, when Jesus calls us 

To our heavenly home. 
We would gladly answer. 
Saviour, Lord, we coma 
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AXEBICAW. 



CM. 

Hosawna in tJie highesL 
Matt. xxL 9. 



X TTOSANNA, be the children's song 
JJL To Christ, the children's King : 
His praise to whom their souls belong 
Let all the children sing. 

CAo.— Hosanna, then, our song shall bC, 
Hosanna to our King ; 
This is the children's jubilee, 
Let all the children sing. 

2 Hosanna, sound from hill to hill. 

And spread from plain to plain : 
While louder, sweeter, clearer still. 
Woods echo to the strain. 

3 Hosanna, on the wings of light 

O'er earth and ocean fly ; 
Till mom to eve, and noon to night. 
And heaven to earth reply. 

JAM£S MONTOOMEBT. 18317. 
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C M 

thiZdren ." . .' let ihem praise the 
. . . Lord— Ps. cxlviii. 13. 

1 /^OME, happy children, come and raise 
yj Tour voice with one accord ; 
Come, sing a cheerful song of praise. 

And bless your Saviour Lord. 

2 Sing of the wonders of His grace. 

Who pardons all your sin,^ 
And says that such as seek His fsce 
Shall life eternal win. 



JtJNIOB OLASSBS. 



3 Sing al the wonden of His lore. 

And praise and flory give 
To Him xrho left His throne above. 
And died that you might live. 

4 Sing of the wonden of His power, 

Who, with His own right arm. 
Upholds and keeps you ev'ry hour. 
And shields your souls from harm. 

5 Sing of the wonders of His name, 

And Jesus Christ adore : 
Him for your Lord and God proclaim, 
And praise Him evermore. 
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78. 



2feek and lowly in heart. 
Matt. zi. 29. 

1 fi ENTLE Jesus, meek and mild, 
vT Look upon a little child ; 
Pity my simplicity. 

Teach me, Lord, to come to Theei 

2 Fain I would to Thee he brought. 
Lamb of God, forbid it not ; 

In the Kingdom of Thy grace 
Give a little child a place. 

3 Oh, supply my every want ; 
Feed the young and tender plant ; 
Day and night my Keeper be ; 
Every moment watoh round me. 

4 Let me above all fulfil 

God myheavenly Father's will ; 
Never His good Spirit grieve, 
Only to His glory Uve. 

0HABLK8 WB8UT. 1761. 
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P.M. 
Bepvi Hia handa on iJum. 
Mark z. 16. 



1 T THTNK when I reail that sweet story 
1 of old, 

When Jesus was here among men. 
How He called little children as lambs to 
His fold, [then. 

I should like to have been with them 
I wish that His hand had been placed on 
my head, [me : 

That His arms had been thrown around 
And that I might have seen His kind 
look when He said, 
*' Let the little ones come unto Ma" 

2 Tet still to His footstool in prayer I 

may ro. 
And asK for a share in His love ; 
And if I thus earnestly seek Him below, 
I shall see Him and hear Him above, 
In that beautiful place He has gone to 
prepare 
For all who are washed and forgiven ; 
And many dear children are gathnlng 
there. 
For of such Is the Kingdom tA heaven. 
90 



8 But thousands and thousands who wan* 
der and ftill 
Never heard of that heavenly home ; 
I should like them to know there is room 
for them all. 
And that Jesus has bid them to come. 
I long for that blessed and glorious time. 

The fairest and brightest and best. 
When the dear little children of every 
clime 
Shall crowd to His arms and be blest 

JKIUMA LUKE. 1841. 
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11.10.11.10. 
A tribute ofj[reie-vnU offering. 
Deut. zvL 10. 



1 "TVEAH Saviour, we gather oar tribute 
U to bring, [spring : 
The breathings of love, like blossoms of 
Our gracious Redeemer! we gratefully 

raise [Thy praise. 

Our hearts and our voices m hymning 

C%o.— Halleluiah ! Hoaanna in t^e 

highest ! [to the Lord. 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah I Hosanna 

2 Those arms which embraced llttlo 

children of old 
StiU love toencirtsle the lambs of the fold I 
That grace which receiveth the wanderer 

home 
Has never forbidden the youngest to oome. 

8 Hosanna 1 Hosanna! Great Teaoher, we 

raise [Thy praise. 

Our hearts and our voices in scyigs to 

For precept and promise so graciously 

given, [of heaven. 

For blessings of earth and the glory 
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CM. 
Blese the Lord, my tovL 
Ps. cliL L 

1 r\ GOD 1 our oifcrings we present 
yj Of childhood's early prtise. 
For all the blessings we receive 

On holy Sabbath-days. 

2 We bless Thee for the day of rest. 

For all the means of grace ; 
We bless Thee for the home in heaven. 
And for Thy smiling face. 

3 We bless Thee for Thy holy Word,— 

Able to make us wise ; 
We bless Thee for the joys prepared 
For children in the skies. 

4 We bless Thee for each loving fHend, 

And for the help they give : 
Oh, grant them all a lar^ reward 
As long as they shall bve 1 

6 O God I our youthful offerings take. 
Accept our humble praise. 
For all the mercies we receive 
On holy Sabbath-daya. 

jr. K. FKLLT. 
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^^«^\^ Wev)otdd»eeJesu8.-rf6hnidkSl 

1 XT ARK 1 tiB the Saviour calli ; 

, ,J-*- How sweet to hear His voice ; 
Like music on the ear it falls. 
And makes the heart rejoica 

2 ** Ask, and My Father's ear 
Shall catch your softest cry ; 

Seek, for My grace is always near, 
A plenteous free supply. 

3 O knock at mercy's door 
"With patient, humble mind ; 

And every blessing you implore, 
Your thankful hearts shall find. 

KLI2AOETH FAHSOX. 383G. 
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7.5. 
Ih eaUeth thee.—Ua,xk x. 40. 

1 /^OME to Jesus, little one, 
v^ Come to Jesus now ; 
Humblv at His gracious throne 

In submission DOW. 

2 At His feet confess your sin. 

Seek foivlveness there; 
For His blood can make you clean-* 
He will hear your prayer. 

3 Seek His fitoe without delay; 

Give Him now your hefurt; 
Tany not, but while you uuiy. 
Choose the better part 

4 Come to Jesus, little one. 

Come to Jesus now ; 
Humblv at His gracious throne 
In submission DOW. 
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6.8. 
7%ev desire a better eotaUry. 
Ueb. xt 16. 



1 7'M a little pilgrim, 

JL And a stranger here ; 
Though this world is pleasant, 
Sin is always near. 

2 Mine's a better country, 

Where there is no sin ; 
"Where the tones of sorrow 
• Never enter in. 

3 But a little pilgrim 

Must have garments dean. 
If he'd wear the white robes. 
And with Christ be seen. 

4 Jesus, cleanse and save me ; 

Teach me to obey ; 
Holy Spirit, guide me 
On my heavenly way. 

6 I'm a little pilgrim, 
And.a stranger here, 
But my home in heavftn 
Cometh ever near. 

i. ouaw£K. 1866. 



3f)3 7e-8-* 

^^^Let thUmind be itnwu.-Phil. U. D. 

X T WANT to be Uke Jestts, 
1. So lowly and so meek, 
For no one marked an angry word. 
That ever heard Him speak. 

2 I want to be like Jesus, 

So frequently In prayer ; 
Alone upon the mountain top 
He met His Father there. 

3 I want to be like Jesus ; 

I never, never find 
That He, though persecuted, was 
To any one unkind. 

4 I want to be like Jesus, 

Engaged in doing good, 
So that of me it may be said,— 

*'She hath done what she could." 

6 I want to be like Jesus, 
Who sweetly said to all, 
" Let little children come to Mo :" 
I would obey the calL 

6 But oh, I'm not like Jesus, 
As any one may see ; 
Then, gentle Saviour, send Thy graoo. 
And make me like to Thee. 

W. IL WHITTBMOBK. ISStt 
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78. 

Ilove them that love He. 
Prov. viii. 17. 



1 TT ARK I a still small voice is heard 
XjL Gently speaking from above : 
Tis the great Redeemer's word, 
'TIS the message of His love. 
Hear the call to you addressed. 
Ye who would be truly blessed. 

3 "Those who with devoted mind 
Seek in early life My face. 
Shall My lasting favour find. 
And enjoy My nchest graca 
Early, then, while yet I wait. 
Seek Me, ere it be too late." 

3 Lord, we come, without delay : 
We would love and seek Thee thus : 
Jesus, now Thy love display. 
Saving, guiding, blessing us: 
May we dwell with Thee above. 
Ever happy in Thy love ! 

JOHITBUBTOK. 1840 

Sfifi ,^ a&7.6.7.6.7.6. 
^^ ^^^^ Where I am ye may be crt«o. 
John xiv. a 

1 rpHERE'S a Friend for little children 
-L Above the bright blue sky ; 
A Friend who never changeth. 
Whose love can never cue. 



tJnlike our friends by nature. 
Who ohuiffe with changing years* 

iThis Friend is always worthy 
The precious name He beus. 

2 There's a rest for little children 

Above the bright blue sli^t 
For those who lore the SaVioar, 

And Abba, Father, cry. 
A rest from every trouble, 

From sin and oanger free. 
Where every little pilgrim 

Shall rest eternally. 

3 There's a home for little children 

Above the bright blue sky ; 
Where Jesus reigns in {{lory, 

A home of peace and joy. 
No home on earth is like it. 

Nor can with it compare. 
For every one is happy. 

For ever happy there. 

4 There's a crown for little children 

Above the bright blue sky. 
And all who look to Jesus 

Shall wear it by-and-by. 
A crown of brightest glory. 

Which He will then bestow 
On those who've found His favotir. 

And loved Him here below. 

6 There's a song for little children 

Above the brieht blue sky; 
A song that will not weary. 

Though sung continually ; 
A song which even angels 

Can never, never sing ; 
They know not Christ as Saviour, 

But worship Him as King. 

6 There's a robe for little children 

Above the bright blue sky, 
And a harp of sweetest music, 

And a palm of victory. 
All, all. above is treasmred. 

And found in Christ alone ; 
come, dear little children. 

That all may be your own. 
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▲LBKBT lUDLAKE. 1860. 



6.5. 



ComB unto Ghd bg Him. 
Heb. vii. 25. 

1 TF I come to Jesus 

X He will make me glad ; 
He will give me pleasure 
When my heart is sad. 

CAo.— If I come to Jesus 
Happy I shall be; 
Be is gently calling 
liittie ones like me. 

2 If I come to Jesus 

He will hear my prayer; 
For He loves me dearly. 
And my fdns did bear. 
98 



8 If I come to Jesus 

He will take my hand ; 
He will kindlv lead me 
To a better land. 

4 There with happy children, 
Bobed in snowy white, 
I shall see my Saviour, 
In that world so bright. 

FANmr J. CROSDT. 
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7.7.8.8.7.7. 
Thi Lord is my Shepherd. 
Pa zziii. L 



1 T AM Jesus' little lamb ; 

J. Ever glad at heart I am ; 
Jesus loves me, Jesus knows me. 
All things fair and good He shows me. 

Even calls me by my name : 

Every day He is the same. 

a Safely in and out I go ; 
Jesus loves and keeps me so. 
When I hunger, Jesus feeds me : 
^Vhen I thirst, my Shepherd leads me 
Where the waters softly flow. 
Where the sweetest pastures grow. 

3 Should I not be always glad ? 
Jesus would not have me sad ; 
And when this short life is ended. 
Those whom the Good Shepherd tended 
Will be taken to the skies. 
There to dwell in Paradis& 

OERIUN uTmr. 
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7.7.&8.7.7. 

Ye hdong to Chritt. 

Mark ix. 41. 

1 T AM Jesus* little friend ; 
1. On His mercy I depend ; 

If I try to please Him ever. 
If I gneve His spirit never. 
Oh. how very good to me 
Will my Saviour always be t 

2 Ver3ryoung and weak am I, 
Yet He guides me with His eye ; 

In a pleasant path He leads me. 
With a gentle hand He feeds me, 
Chides me when I'm doing wrong. 
Listens to my happy song. 

3 He is with me all the day, 
With me in my busy play ; 

O'er my waking and my sleeping 
Jesus still a watch is keeping ; 
I can lay me down and rest. 
Sweetly pillowed on His breast. 

4 I am Jesus' little friend ; 
On His mercy I depend ; 

Jesus will forsake me never, 
He will keep me safe for ever ; 
How I wish my heart could be. 
Loving Saviour, more like Thee I 

MBS. F. J. VAN ALSmS. 
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6.3. 
I am Thine ; aave me. 
Fa. cxix. 94. 

1 T BELONG to Jesus ; 
-L 'Twos a happy day 
When His bloM most predoiu 

Washed my sins away ; 
When His Holv Spirit 

Changed my heurt of stone, 
6et His mark upon me. 

Sealed me for His own. 

2 I belong to Jesus; 

So 111 try to spend 
All my life in pleasing 

My Almighty Frimd. 
Since He is so noly, 

I must watoh and pray. 
That I may grow like Him 

More and more each day. 

3 I belong to Jesus ; 

Therefore I can sing. 
For I'm safe and happy 

Underneath His wmg ; 
But so many round me 

Are all dark and cold, 
I must try to bring them 

Into Jesus' fold. 

4 I belong to Jesus ; 

Soon He will be here ; 
If I love and trust Him, 

What have I to fear ? 
Bound about Him gathered 

Will His people be ; 
And I'm sure that Jesus 

Will remember me. 
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ELLEN H. WILLIS. 



78. 



Ye are bUMedofthe Lord. 
Pb. cxt. 16. 



1 CI AVIOUR, bless a little child. 

K39 Teach my heart the way to Thee ; 
Make it gentle, meek, and mild ; 
Loving Saviour, care for mo. 

2 I am young, but Thou hast said 
All who will may come to Thee : 
Feed my soul with living broad; 
Loving Saviour, care for me. 

3 Jesus, help me, I am weak ; 
I/Ct me put my trust in Thee ; 
Teach me how and what to speak ; 
Loving Saviour, care for me. 

4 I would never go astray. 
Never turn aside from Thee ; 
Keep me in the heavenly way ; 
Loving Saviour, care for me. 



93 



Mas. r. J. vxa A.LSTrxE. 
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P.M. 
/ toOl dvfsU «n the hotue of th$ 
Ixmi.— Pa xxiiL 8. 

O JESUS 1 behold 
The lambs of Thy fold, 
Who join in Thy praise, 
And sing Hallelujah in raptorous lays. 

Every Sabbath we meet 
In this hallowed retreat, 
We join with delight (night. 

In praises to Christ from morning till 

In Thy word we are told 
How children of old 
By Jesus were blest, totr o on e d. 

Taken up in His anns and kindly 

Hoaanna I they sang. 
And Jerusalem rang 
With their beautiful aoogs : 
Hoaanna to Christ I 



^ . (tonffnea. 

from thooBanas of 



5 Like them we wonld join 
In worship divinoi 

And Jesus adore [more. 

On earth and in heaTen, wbea time is no 

6 Weak children are we. 
But trusting in Thee, 
And pleading Thy blood. 

Through Jesus we find a reoomoiled God. 

7 So we hail the bright day. 
More welcome than May, 

The best of the seven ; [heaven. 

And in worsliipping Christ we anticipate 

8 When our Sabbaths are past, 
When we get there at last. 
We'll sing of Thy g^raoe, 

And evermore liv* u the smile 



[faso. 
of TUy 
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a7. 



The Lord ehatt gtUde thee 
tittuaay.— Isa. Ivill U. 

1 piHILDHOOD'S years are passing 
v/ us. 

Youthful days will soon be gone ; 
Cares and sorrows lie before us. 
Hidden dangers, snares unknown. 

2 may He who, meek and lowly. 

Trod Himself this vale of woe^ 
Make us His, and make us holy, 
Guard and guide us while we ga 

3 Hark I it is the Saviour calUng. 

** Children, come, and follow Me 1 ' 
Jesus, keep our feet from falling ; 
Teaich us all to follow Thea. 

4 Soon we part ; it may be never. 

Never here to meet again ; 

to meet in heaven for ever I 

the crown of life to cpiin ! 

W. DKUOK. 



con- 
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Tfiefioltf nc)iptitrex.—2T\m. iii. 15. 
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1 TTOLT Bible, book divine, 

Xl Precious treasure, thou art mine; 
Mine to tell me whence I came ; 
Mine to teach me what I am. 

CAo.— Holy Bible, book divine, &a 

2 Mine to chide me when I rove ; 
Mine to show a Father's love ; 
Mine to guide my doubtful feet ; 
Mine to judge, condemn, acquit. 

3 Mine to comfort in distress ; 
Mine to cheer, sustain, and bless ; 
Mine to show by living faith 
Man can triumph over death. 

4 Mine to tell of joys to come ; 
Mine to lead the spirit home. 
O thou precious book divine. 
Holy HblC] thou art mine ! 

JOHN ni'KTOK. 1805. 

•)R4 7.6.7.6.7.7. 

'^^'^ From a child Jtast knovm the 
holy Kripture8.—2 Tim. Hi. 15. 

1 f\ THAT I, like Timothy, 

\J Might the holy Scriptures know 
From mine earliest infancy, 

Till for God mature I grow ; 
Made unto salvation wise. 
Beady for the glorious prize I 

2 Jesus, all-redccming Lord, 

Full of truth and full of grace, 
Make me understand Thy word ; 

Teach me, in my youthful days. 
Wonders in Thy word to see. 
Wise through faith which is in Thee. 

8 Open now mine eyes of faith ; 

Open now the book of God ; 
Show me here the secret path 

Leading to Thy blest abode : 
Wisdom from alx)ve impart. 
Speak the meaning to my heart. 

CHAB. WCSLEV. 



1761. 
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L.M. 

In spirit and in truth. 
John iv. 24. 



1 T17HEN to the house of God wo go, 

V V To hear His word, and sing His 
We ought to worship Him below, Ilove, 
As saints and angels do above. 

2 They stand before His presence now. 
Ana praise Him better far than we, 
AVho only at His footstool bow. 
And love Him whom we cannot see. 

3 But God is present everywhere. 

And watches all onr thoughts and ways ; 
He marks who humbly jom in prayer, 
And who sincerely sing His praise. 
94 



4 The triflers, too. His eye can see. 
Who only seem to take a part ; 

They move the lip, and bend tlie knee. 
But do not seek Him with the heart. 

5 O may we never trifle so. 

Nor lose the days our God has given ; 
But learn, by Sabbaths here below. 
To spend eternity in heaven. 



JANE TATLOR. 1812 
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CM. 

Early wOl I eeek Thee. 
Fs. IziiL 1. 



1 XrOW that my joaTney*8 just begun, 
Xl My course so little trod, 

I'll stay before I further run, 
And give myself to God. 

2 And lest I should be ever led 

Through sinful paths to stray, 
I would at once begin to tread 
In wisdom's pleasant way. 

3 What sorrows may my steps attend, 

I cannot now foretell ; 
But if the Lord will be my Friend, 
I know that all is well. 

4 If all my earthly friends should die. 

And leave me mourning here. 
Since God regards the orphan's cry. 
Oh, what have I to fear? 

5 If I am rich. He'll guard my heart 

Temptation to withstand. 
And make mo willing to impart 
The bounties of His hand. 

6 If I am poor. Ho can supply, 

Who has my table spread ; 
Who feeds the ravens when they cry. 
And fills His poor with bread. 

7 And, Lord, whatever grief or ill 

For mc may be in store. 
Make me submissive to Thy will. 
And I would ask no more. 

8 Attend me through my youthful way. 
Whatever be my lot ; 

And when I'm feeble, old, and gray, 
O Lord, forsake me not. 



JANE TATLOR. 1812. 
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CM. 

Thou art our Father. 

Iba. xliiL 16. 



1 TIAPPT the child whose youngest years 
XX Receive^instruction well ; 

Who hates the sinner's path, and fears 
The road that leads to hell. 

2 When we devote our youth to God, 

'TIS pleasing in His eyes : 
A flower, when offered in the bud« 
Is no vain sacrifice. 
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3 Tig easier work, if we begin 

To serve the Lord betimes ; 
But sinners that grow old in sin 
Are hardened in their crimes. 

4 Twill save us from a thousand snares. 

To mind religion young ; 
Grace will preserve our Allowing years. 
And make our virtues strong. 



5 To Thee, Almighty God, to Thee 

Our childhood we resisn ; 
Twill please us to lookback, and see 
That our whole lives were Thine. 

6 Let the sweet work of prayer and praise 

Employ my youngest breath ; 
Thus I'm prepared for longer days. 
Or fit for early death. 

ISAAC WATTS. 1709. 
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6b. 



The Lord's (tay.— Rev. i. 10. 

1 TESUS, we love to meet 
O On this Thy holy day ; 
We worship round Thy seat 
On this Thy holy day. 

Thou tender, heavemy Friend, 
To Thee our prayers ascend ; 
O'er our young spirits beaid 
On this Thy holy day. 

2 We dare not trifle now. 
On this Thy holy day ; 
In silent awe we bow, 
On this Thy holy day. 

Check every wandering thought, 
And let us all be taught 
To serve Thee as we ought. 
On this Thy holy day. 

3 We listen to Thy word. 
On this Thy holy day ; 
Bless all that we have heard 
On this Thy holy day. 

Cro with us when we part. 
And to each youthful heart 
Thy saving grace impart 
On this Thy holy day. 

XUZABETH PARSON. 1836. 
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CM. 

I ham loved the habUoHon of Tky 
house.— Pb. jcxvL 8. 

1 QWEET Sabbath School I more dear to 
^ Than fairest palace dome, [me 
My heart e'er turns with Joy to thee. 

My own dear Sabbath Home. 
CTio.— Sabbath Home ! Sweet Home I 
Blessed Home I Sweet Home 1 
My heart ^er turns with Joy to thee. 
My own dear Sabbath Home. 

2 Here first mv wilful, wandering heart 

The way of life was shown ; 
Here first I sought the better part. 
And gained a Sabbath Honu% 

3 Here Jesus stood with loving voice. 

Entreating me to come. 
And make of Him my only choice. 
In this dear Sabbath Homo. 

95 
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*^ • ^^ Gootd into the highways and 
hedges. — Luke xiv. 23. 

1 TN the highways and hedges go seek for 
-L Gather them into the fold— [the lost, 
Was the earnest command that our Sa- 
viour divine 

Taught H is disciples of old. 

Cho — Urge them to come, show them the 

■way, [day ; 

Tenderly, lovingly, bring them to- 

Urge them to come, \; iiy should they 

roam ? [bath Homa 

Bring them along to our dear i?>ab- 

2 If the Shepherd we love, we must care for 

the sheep ; 
Precious are they in His sight; 
They are out in the desert, wiey wander 
alone; 
Lead them from darkness to light. 

3 To the weary and thirsty the Saviour has 

"Come, heavy laden, to Me, [said, 

I will give you to drink of the water of 

Tell them the fountain is free, [life ;" 

4 There's a welcome forallin that Kingdom 

All who repent and believe ; [of grace. 
And the souls tiiat have roray'a and 
retum'd to the fold, 
Jesus will gladly receive. 
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CM. 

Bring your aacrificea every 
momiTH^.— Amos iv. 4 

1 liliY God, who makes the sun to know 
1*1 His proper hour to rise. 

And, to give light to all below. 
Doth send him round the sides. 

2 When, from the chambers of the cast. 

His morning race begins. 
He never tires, nor stops to rest. 
But round the worldhe shines. 

3 So, like the sun, would I fulfil 
The business of the day ; 

Begin my work betimes, and still 
March on my heavenly way. 

02 



SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 



4 Give me. Lord, Thy early grace. 
Nor lee my bouI complain 
That the young morning of my days 
Has all been spent in vain. 

UAAO WATTS. 1703. 
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7.4 
Hi utWh an end to darktMas. 
Job xxviii & 

1 rpHE darkness now is over, 

X And all the world is bright ; 
Praise be to Christ who keepeth 
His children safe at night 1 

2 We cannot tell what gladness 

Mav be our lot to-day. 
What sorrow or temptation 
May meet us on our way ; 

3 But this we know most surely. 

That through all good or ill, 
God's grace can always help us 
TodoHisholywilL 

4 Then, Jesus, let the angels. 

Who watched us through the night 
Be all day long beside us 
To guide our steps aright ; 

5 And when the evening oomoth. 

We'll kneel again to prav. 
And thank Thee for the blessings 
Bestowed throughout the day. 



E. T. 

CM. 

It waa now evetUide.— Acta iv. 3. 
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1 A ND now another day is gone, 
J\. Ill sing my Maker's praise ; 

My comforts, every hour, make known 
His providence and grace. 

2 But how mv childhood runs to waste I 

Mv sins, now great their sum ! 

Lord, give me pardon for the past. 

And strength for days to come. 

S I lay my body down to sleep, 
Let angels guard my head. 
And, through the hours of darkness keep 
Their watch around my bed. 

4 With cheerful heart I close mine eyes. 
Since Thou wilt not remove : 
And, in the morning, let me rise 
Bejoioing in Thy love. * 

ISAAC WATTS. 1700. 
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8.7.8 7.7.7. 
Thou Aali take thy rest in wfeiy. 
Job xL la 

I rpHROUGH the day Thy love host 
X spared us; 

Now we lay us down to rest ; 
Through the silent watches guard us ; 
Let no foe our peace molest ; 
Jesus, Thou our Guardian be ; 
Bweet it is to trust in Thee. 
96 



2 Pilgrims here on earth and strangers. 
Dwelling in the midst of foes, 
Us and ours preserve from danger ; 
In Thine arms may we repose. 
And, when life's brief day is past, 
Best with Thee in heaven at last. 

TQ0UA8 KELLY. 1806. 
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7.7.7.7.a6.a6. 
The shadows of the evening are 
stretched ovL—Jqt. vi. 4 

1 T7IATHEIL while the shadows fall 
J? With the twiUght over all. 
Deign to hear mv evening prayer. 
Make a little child Thy care. 

OAo.— Take me in Thy holy keeping 
Till the morning break ; 
Guard me through the darkness 
Bless me when I wake, [sleeping, 

2 "Twas Thv hand that all the day 
Scatterea joys along my way. 
Crowned my life with blesfflngs sweet. 
Kept from snares my careless feet 

Take me, &a 

3 Like Thy patient love to me. 
May my love to others be : 

All the wrongs my hands nave done. 
Pardon, Lord, through Christ Thy Son. 
Take me, &o. 

E. UILLSA. 
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8 7. 
IwUl both lay me down in peace 
and sleep.—Ps. iv. a 

1 TESUS, tender Shepherd, hear me, 
*' Bless Thy little lamb to-night ; 
Through the darkness be Thon near me. 

Keep me safe till morning light. 

2 All this day Thy hand has led me. 

And I thank Thee for Thy care ; 
Thou hast clothed me, wanned and fed 
Listen to my evening prayer. [me, 

8 Let my sins be all forgiven. 
Bless the friends I love so well : 
Take me, when I die, to heaven, 
Happy there with Thee to dwelL 

MART U DUXCAM. 183a 
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CM. 
He bade them fareweU. 
Acts zviii. 21. 



1 /lOOD niffht 1 good night I the day is 
V7 Ended its beauty bnght; [done, 
Its duties over, pleasures gone ; 

God bless us all. Good night I 

2 With memories of God's tender care 

Abounding through the day ; 
His mercies always, everywhere ; 
Our evening thanks we pay. 
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3 Good hope be with na, faith and lore : 

With oar let troubles cease ; 
The wakeful heart find rest aboye ; 
Or sleeping, sleep in peace. 

4 God shelter us. and our dear homes. 

Till the bright morning light 
With health and cheerful freshness comes: 
Good night! Goodnight I Good night 1 

H. BATKMAV. 1840. 
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7.7.e.6.7. 
Let the aainU U joyfid' 
Pa cxliz. 6. 

1 TT ERE we suffer grief and pain, 
XI Here we meet to part again, 

In heaven we part no more. 
CAo.— ! that will be joyful. 
Joyful, joyful, joyf uL 
O ! that will be jo3rf al, 
When we meet to part no more. 

2 All who love the Lord below. 
When they die to heaven will go. 

And sing with saints above. 

X> I that will be joyful, &c. 

3 Little children will be there, 

Who have sought the Lord by prayer. 
From every Sunday-school. 

O ! that will be joyful, &c. 

4 Teachers, too, will meet above. 
Pastors, parents, whom we love, 

WiU meet to part no mora 

1 that will be joyful, &e. 

6 O 1 how happy we shall be. 
For our Saviour we shall see. 
Exalted on His throne ! 

1 that will be joyful, &c. 

6 There we all shall sing with joy, 
And eternity employ 
In praising Christ the Lord. 

1 that will be joyful, &c. 

r. BILBT. 1826L 



379 



CM. 
Cwuider the lUiea o/thefiOd. 
Matt vi. 2& 

1 "D Y cool Siloam's shady rill 

J > How sweet the lily grows ! 
How sweet the breath beneath tho hill 
Of Sharon's dewy rose I 

2 Lo ! such the child whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod. 
Whose tender heart with influence sweet, 
Is upward drawn to God. 

8 Bycool Siloam*8 shady rill 
The lily must decay ; 
The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Most shortly fade away. 
97 
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4 Thou, whose infant feet were found 
Within Thy Father's shrine. 
Whose years, with changeless virtue 
Were all alike Divine ; [crowned, 

6 Dependent on Thy bounteous breath. 
We seek Thy grace alone. 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death. 
To keep us still Thine own. 

AEO. HEBER. 3812. 
S.M. 

Repent, for the kingdom of heaven 
is at Aano.— Matt. iv. 17. 

1 TF Jesus Christ was sent 
X To save us from our sin. 

And kindly teach us to repent. 
We should at once begin. 

2 Tis not enough to »ay 
We're sony and repent. 

Yet still go on from day to day 
Just as we always went. 

3 Repentance is to leave 
The sins we loved before. 

And show that we in earnest grieve 
By doing so no more. 

4 Lord, make us thus sincere. 
To watch as well as pray ; 

However small, however deav» 
Q?ake all our sins away. 

JANETATLOa 1813. 
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CM. 
Lord^ teach im to pray.— Luke xi. 1. 

1 T ORD, teach a little child to pray, 
XJ Thy grace betimes impart ; 
And grant Thy Holy Spirit may 

Renew my youthful heart. 

2 A sinful creature I was bom. 

And from mv birth have strayed ; 
I must be wretched and forlorn 
Without Thy mercy's aid. 

3 But Christ can all my sins forgive. 

And wash away their stain : 
Can fit my soul with Him to live. 
And in His Kingdom reign. 

4 To Him let little children eome. 

For He has said thev may ; 
His bosom then shall be their home. 
Their tears Hell wipe away. 

5 For all who early seek His face 

Shall surely taste His love ; 
Jesus shall guide them by His grace. 
To dwell with Him above. 

JOBN BTLAND. 1766. 

*"^*^ Lord, remember me. 
Luke xziiL 42. 

1 QOON as my vouthfal lips can speak 
K3 Their feeble prayer to Thee, 
let my heart Thy favour seek ; 
Good Lord, remember me. 
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2 In childhood's following years my tongue 

Tuned to Thy praise shall be, 
And this the heartfelt, humble Bong, 
Good Lord, remember me. 

3 From every sin that wounds the heart 

May I be taught to flee ; 
O bid them all from me depart ; 
Good Lord, remember me. 

4 When, with life's heavy load oppres*^, 

I bend the trembling knee, 
Then give my suffering spirit rest, 
Good Lord, remember me. 

5 O let me, on the bed of death. 

Thy great salvation see : 
And cry with my expiring breath. 
Good Lord, remember me. 

ROWLAND HILL. 1829. 
78. 

He is not far from everyone of us. 
Acts XYii. 27. 
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Guide, O guide our wandering feet. 



2 Young and erring travellers, we 
All our dangers do not know ; 
Scarcely fear the stormy sea. 
Hardly feel the tempest blow. 

3 Jesq8,Lover of the young. 
Cleanse us with Thy blood divine ; 
Ere the tide of sin grow strong 
Save us. Lord, and Keep us Thine. 

4 When perplexed in danger's snare. 
Thou alone our Guide canst be ; 
When oppressed with woe and care. 
Whom have we to trust but Theo? 

5 Let us ever hear Thy voice. 
Ask Thy counsel everv day ; 
Saints and angels will rejoice, 
If we walk in wisdom's way. 

6 Saviour, give us faith, and pour 
Hope and love on every soul ! 
Hope, till time shall be no more ! 
Love, while endless ages roll I 

UEKBY NEELE. 
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a7.4.7. 
There were brought unto HiniliUU 
cAildren.— Matt. xix. la 

1 QAVIOUR, roimd Thy footstool bend- 
k3 See our youthful band appear ; [ing, 
Let Thy Spirit, now descending. 

Our petitions deign to bear. 

Thou art wilung, 
For Thy grace is always near. 

2 Once on earth, to share Thy blessing. 

Children sought to meet Thine eye. 
While the anxious parents pressing. 
Brought their helpless infants nigh ; 

For Thy favour 
All their wants could well supply. 
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3 No harsh word of indignation 

Drove those tender lambs from Thee ; 
Gentle was the invitation. 
Suffer them to oome to Me I 

Holy children 
Shall My heavenly Kingdom see. 

4 Gracious Saviour! Thou hast taught us 

That Thy wonls uuchanged remain ; 
To Thy feet our friends have brouglit us, 
Heavenly blessings to obtain : 

O receive us 1 
Thou wilt not our prayer disdain. 

5 Take us, then, Thou kind Protector, 

Fold us "neath Thy watchful care ; 
Be our Shepherd. Friend, Director, 
In Thy arms of mercy bear, 

Guide to glory : 
We shall dwell in safety there. 

ELIZABETH PABSON. 1836. 
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8.7.4.7. 
Let us draw near with a true heart. 
Heb. X. 22. 

1 TTEAVENLY Father, we draw ne.ir 
XI Thee 

With the voice of joy and praise ; 
In our childhood taught to fear Thee, 
Taueht the knowledge of Thy ways ; 

May we praise Thee, 
Love and serve Thee all our days. 

2 When we think how much we owe Thee, 

Lord, Thy goodness we adore ; 
Though we but begin to know Thee, 
Thy kind teaching we implore : 

Thus instructed. 
May we know and love Thee more. 

3 Thanks to Thee for every blessing ; 

Most of all for saving grace ; 
Oh, may we. that grace possessing, 
Keach at length the blissful place 

Where Thy children 
Dwell with Thee, and see Thy faoe ! 

JOHNBUSXOK. 1340. 
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8.7.4.7. 
Ee called His otm sheep lyname. 
John X. 3. 



1 C! AVIOUR, like a shepherd, lead us ; 
^3 Mush we need Thy tenderest caru 
In Thy pleasant pastures feed us. 

For our use Thy fold prepare : 

BlessM Jesus, 
Thou hast bought us. Thine wo are I 

2 Thou hast promised to receive us. 

Poor and sinful though we be : 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free : 

BlessM Jesus, 
Early let us turn to Thee I 
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3 Early let us see^ Thy favour, 
Early let us do Thv will \ 
BlessM Lord and only Saviour* 
"With Thyself our bosoms ml: 

BlessM Jesus, 
Thou hast loved us ; love us still ! 

D. A. THHUPP. 
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P.M. 

Tkefldda are wMte already to 
Juirvest.— John iv. 86. 

1 rpHE fields ore all white, 
X And the reapers are few ; 
We children are willing, 
But what can we do , . 

To work for our Lord in His harvest ? 

^ Our hands are so small, , 
And our words are et weas. 
We cannot teach others ; 
How then shall we seek 
To work for our Lord in His harvest? 

3 Well work by our prayers^ 

By the pennies we bring. 
By small self-denials ; 
The least little thing 
May work for our Lord in His harvest. 

4 Until, by-and-by. 

As the years pass at length. 
We too may be reapers. 
And go forth in strength 
To work for our Lord in Iiis harvest, 

BOOK, OF FRAISE FOR CHILDBEN. 

Us^yj The path 0/ the jmt is aim 
shining lioht.—Piov. iv. la 

1 rpHERE is a path that leads to God, 
X All others lead astray ; 

Narrow but pleasant is the road. 
And Christians lore the way. 

2 It leads straight through this world of sin. 

And dangers must be passed ; , 
But those who boldly walk tiierein 
Will come to heaven at last. 

3 How shall a little pilgrim dare 

This dangerous path to tread ? 

For on the way is many a snar^ 

For youthful travellers spread. 

4 While the broad road,where thousands go. 

Lies near, and opens fair ; 
And many turn aside, I know. 
And walk with sinners there. 

5 Bat lest my feeble steps should slide. 

Or wander from Thy way, . 
Lord, condescend to be my Guide, 
And I shall never stray. 

6 Thus I may safely venture through. 

Beneath my Shepherd's care, 
And keep the gate of heaVen in view 
Till I suall enter there. 

JAVKTATLOB. 1812. 
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CM. 

There were hrovohi unto Jlim 
litUe children.— Matt. xix. la , 

1 ■\70UNG children once to Jesus came, 

X His blessing to entreat ; 
And I may humbly do the same 
Before His mercy-seat. 

2 For when their feeble hands were spread. 

And bent each infant knee, 
" Forbid them not," the Saviour said : 
And so He says to me. 

3 Though now He is not here below. 

But on His heavenly hill, 
To Him may little children go. 
And seek a blessing btilL 

4 Well pleased those little ones to see. 

The dear Redeemer smiled : 
Oh, then He will not frown on me, 
A poor unworthy child. 

5 If babes, so many years ago. 

His tender pity drew. 
He will not surely let me go 
Without a blessing too. 

6 Then while, this favour to implore, 

My youthful hands are spread. 
Do Thou Thy sacred blessing pour. 
Dear Jesus, on my head. 

JANE TAYLOR. 1£10. 

ftQO 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

U €7 \/ ffe ghall feed His flock like a 
ShepJierd.—lBSL xL 11. 

1 CJHEPHERD of tender youth, 
jo Guiding, in love and truth, 

Through devious ways ; 
Christ, our triumphant King, 
We come Thy name to sing. 
And here our children bring. 

To shout Thy praise. 

2 Thou art our HoIvLord, 
The all-subduing Word, 

Healer of strife : 
Thou didst Thyself abase, 
That from sin's deep disgraco 
Thou mightest save our race. 

And give us life. 

3 O wisdom's great High Priest, 
Thou hast prepared the feast 

Of holy love : 

And in our mortal pain. 

None calls on Thee in vain ; 

Help Thou dost not refrain- 
Help from above. 

4 Be ever near our side. 

Our Shepherd and our Guide, 

Our Staff and song : 
Jesas, thou Christ of God, 
By Thine eternal word. 
Lead us where Thou hast trod ; 

Make our faith strong. 
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6 So now, and till we die, 
Sound we Thy praises high* 

And joyful sing. 
Infants, and the glad throng 
Who to Thy Church belong. 
Unite, and swell the song 
To Christ our King. 

OLEKKNS alxxaudbinus. 210. 
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6.6.6.6.8«8« 



CAN I, a little child. 
Do anything for those 
Who are by sin defiled, 
To lighten their sad woes? 
I cannot see the reason why 
I should not, if I really try. 

First, then, I would implore 

The Lord to change theur heart; 

Then from my little store 

I freely will impart. 
That some kind teachers may be given 
To point out Christ, the way to heaven. 

How would such joyful news 

Their inmost souls delight I 

And who would then refuse 

To give their little mite, 
That every heathen child may know 
What blemings Jesus can bestow. 

BOBEBT KOFFAT. 1862. 
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CM. 
Wtuhed us from ovar sins in Hia 
blood.— Bsv. i. 5. 

1 A BOUND the throne of God in heaven 
J\. Thousands of children stand- 
Children whose sins are all forgiven, 

A holv, happy band, 

Cao.— Singing glory, glory, glory. 

2 In flowing robes of spotless white 

See every one arrayed ; 
Dwelling m everlasting light, 
And joys that never xade. 

3 What brought them to that world above. 

That heaven so bright and fair. 
Where all is peace and joy and love. 
How came those children there ? 

4 Because the Saviour shed His blood 

To wash away their sin ; 
Bathed in that pure and precious flood. 
Behold them white and clean. 

5 On earth they sought the Saviour's grace, 

On earth they loved His name ; 
So now they see His blessM face. 
And stand before the Lamb. 

ANNE H. SHKPHEPJ). 1847. 
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6.4 
F« (hatfeartkeLordt prai»6 Eiau 
Ps.zzii2S. 



1 A BOYE the clear blue sky, 
J\. In heaven's bright abodei 
The angel host on high 
Sing praises to their God : 
llaUelujah I 
They love to sii^ 
To God their KxEig 
Hallelujah 1 

a But God from infant tongues 
On earth receiveth praise ; 
We then our cheerful songs 
In sweet accord will raise : 
Hallelujah ! 
We too will sing 
To God our King 
Hallelujah ! 

3 blessM Lord, Thy truth 
To us. Thy babes, impart. 
And teach us in our youth 
To know Thee as Thou art. 

Hallelujah 1 
Then shall we sing 
To God our King 

Hallelujah 1 

4 may Thy holy word 
Spread all the world around ; 
All then with one accord 
Shall lift the joyful sound, 

HaUelujah f 
All then shall sing 
To God their King 

HaUelujah I 

J. CHANSIXB. 



394 



CM. 
I have a goodly Aerttot^. 
Ps. xvi. 6. 



1 rriHERE is a glorious world of light 

JL Above tiie starry sky. 
Where saints departed, clothed in white. 
Adore the Lord most high. 

2 But hark I amid the joyful songs 

Tliose happy voices raise. 
Ten thousand thousand inrant tongues 
Unite in Jesus' praise. 

3 This is the joy we ought to seek. 

And make our chief concern ; 
For this we come, from week to week. 
To read, and hear, and learn. 

4 Soon will our earthly course be run. 

Our mortal frame decay ; 
Teachers and children, one by one. 
Must fade and pass away. 

5 Great God, impress the solemn thought 

This day on every breast ; 
That both the teacher and the taught 
May enter to Thy rest. 

JASETATLOB. ISlQl 



HEAVENLY HAPPINESS. 
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8.3.8.3.&8.8.3. 
A better eotaUrv.—'Beh. zi. 16. 

1 npHEBE is a better world, they say, 
X Oh, so bright I 

Where sin and voe are done away. 

Oh, so bright ! 
And musio fills the balmy air, 
And angels bright and pure are there, 
And harps of gold and mansions fair. 

Oh, so bright 1 

2 No clouds e'er pass along its sky, 

Happy land 1 
No tear-drops glisten in the eye, 

Happy laud 1 
They drink the liring streams of grace, 
i\nagaze upon the Saviovir's face, 
Whose brightness fills the holy place; 

Happy land I 

3 And wicked things and beasts of prey 

Come not there ; 
And ruthless death and fierce decay 

Come not there ; 
There all are holy, all are good : 
Bat hearts unwashed in Jesus' blood. 
And guilty sinners vinrenewed. 

Come not there. 

4 But though we're sinners every one, 

Jesus died ; 
And though our crown of peace is gone, 

Jesus died ; 
We may be cleansed from every stain ; 
AVe may be crowned with bliss again. 
And in that land of pleasure reign : 

Jesus died. 

a Then parents, brothers, sisters, come, 
Come away ; 
We long to reach our Father's home. 

Come away; 
Oh, come, the time is fleeting past. 
And men and things are fadmg fast ; 
Our torn will surely come at last : 
Come away. 

JOHN LTTQ. 1845, 
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8.8.5.6.8. 
Beautiful for sitootion. 
Ps. xlviii. 2. 



1 rpHERE'S a beautiful land on high, 
X To its glories I fain would fly. 

When by sorrows pressed down 
I long for my crown 
In that beautiful land on high. 
C/io.— In that beautiful laud 111 be 

From earth and its cares set free ; 
Hy Jesus is there. 
He's gone to prepare 
A place in that land for me. 

2 There's a beautiful land on high. 
And my kindred its bliss enjoy ; 

Methinks I now Fee 
How they're waiting for me 
In that beautiful laud on high. 
101 



3 There's a beautiful land on high. 
And though here I oft weep and sigh. 

My Saviour hath said 
That no tears shall be shed 
In that beautiful land on high. 

4 There's a beautiful land on high, 
Where we never shall say good-bye. 

When o'er the river 
We're happj; for ever 
In that beautiful land on high. 

J. NICHOLSOX. 
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P.M. 
H^ sAaZZ go w> more out. 
Rev. liL 12. 



1 TV? E'BE marching to the promised land 

V V A land all fair and bright ; 
Come, join our happy youthful band. 
Ana seek the plains of light. 

OAo.— We are marching through Im- 

manuel's ground, [sound : 

And soon shall hear the trumpet 

And there we shall with Jeso.s 

reign. 

And never, never part again. 

What, never part again? No, uever 

part again ; [part again ; 

What, never part again? No, never 

And there we snail with Jeisus 

reiisn. 
And never, never part again. 

2 The Saviour feeds His little flock, 

His grace is freely given. 
The living water from the rock, 
And daily bread from heaven. 

3 In that bright land no sin is found. 

But all are happy there. 
And youthful voices sweetly blend 
In the angelic choir. 

4 Our teachers kindly point the way 

And guide our feet aright. 
To the bright realms of endless day, 
Where Jesus is the light 
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P.M. 
The land that ia very far o£. 
Isa. zxxiii. 17. 

EVERY morning the red sun 
Rises warm and bright; 
But the evening cometh on. 
And the dark cold night : 
There's a briglit land far away. 
Where 'tis never-ending day. 

Every spring the sweet young flowers 

Open fresh and gay. 
Till the chilly autumn hours 

Wither them away : 
There's a land we have not seen. 
Where the trees are always green. 



SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 



Little birds sing eangB of praise 

All the summer long : 
Eut in colder, shorter days 

They forget their song : 
There s a place where angels sing 
Ceaseless praises to their King. 

Christ our Lord is ever near 

Those who follow Him ; 
But we cannot see Him here. 

For our eyes are dim : 
There is a most happy plac^ 
Where men always see His face. 

Who shall go to that fair land ? 

All who love the right : 
Holy children there shall stand. 

In their robes of white : 
For that heaven so bright and blest 
Is our everlasting rest. 

CECIL F. ALEXANDER. 1848. 
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7s. 



Thof »haU come from the eaat and 
from the west— Luke xiii. 29. 

LITTLE travellers Zionward, 
Each one entering into rest, 
In the Kingdoiji of your Lord, 
In the mansions of the blest : 



There, to welcome, Jesus waits. 
Gives the crown His followers win ; 
Lift your heads, ye golden gates. 
Let the little travellers in I 

2 Who are they whose little feet. 
Pacing life's dark journey through. 
Now have reached the heavenly seat 
They had ever kept in view ? 
" I from Greenland's frozen land," 
" I from India's sultry plain," 
*• I from Af ric's barren sand," 
" I from islands of the main." 

8 " All our earthly journey past, 
Every tear and pain gone by. 
Here together met at last, 
At the portal of the sky." 
Each the welcome " Come ! " awaits 
Conquerers over death and sin ; 
Lift your heads, ye eolden gateis. 
Let the little travellers in. 
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JAMES EDME8T0N. 1846. 



L.K. 



PRAISE God, from whom all bleraings 
flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

THO.VAS KEN. 1697. 
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